PRICE 10 CENTS 
Vol. 66, No. 1724. November 11, 1915 


Copyright, 1915, Life Pupsishing Company 


\ 
N 


“SLIGHTLY DISFIGURED BUT STILL IN THE RING” 





Published every Thursday. Annual Subscription Entered at the Post Office at New York, N. Y., as Second Class Mail M ater, 
Five Dollars. Single Copies, Ten Cents. Entered as Second Class Matter at the Post Otfice Department, ¢ anada. 
Price in England, Sixpence. Copyright in England and the British Possessions. 





An Unusual Car—An Unusual Price 


The almost absolute silence of its powerful sliding sleeve valve 
motor is in accord with the quiet refinement of its appointments. 


It is fitting that this luxurious car has the type of motor which 
the leading foreign producers use in the cars they build for the 
Royal Families and the Nobility of Europe. 

Because of its sleeve valves, this motor increases in efficiency and 
quietness with use and has greater durability than other types. 

These things give permanence to your investment and justify the 
larger outlay represented in the purchase of a limousine. 

The Overland dealer will show you the Willys-Knight Limousine 
and demonstrate it. 


Catalog on request. lease address Dept. 506. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 1 <= 


Also Manufacturers of The Famous Overland Automobiles 
**Made in U. S. A.” 
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Those who make comparisons find it the easiest thing in the world to prove 
the superiority of Columbia tone. Hear a Columbia record played on your 
instrument, and you will realize what perfect recording means. You will never 
again be satisfied with a tone less round and brilliant, less true and natural. 


Tone superiority depends as much upon the scientific exactness of the 
original recording process as upon the quality of the reproducing mechanism 
of the instrument. 

Any Columbia dealer will gladly play for you any number of Columbia 

Records in amy class of music. And of course they will play on 
your talking machine if any standard make. 


Columbia Graphophone Company 
Box K 270, Woolworth Building, New York 
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Second Call 


The business department says it is too early 
for us, in this page, to publish any notice about 
sending Life out as a Christmas present to your 
friends. 

That is the difference between us and the 
business department. We will do anything for 
money. But we are beginning this campaign 
early because we want your friends to reap the 
benefit. You send us the cash for the number 
of subscriptions you desire, stating they are for 
Christmas. On Christmas morning your friends 
receive from us a handsome card, printed in 
colors, containing the glad news that they will 
get Life for one year as a Christmas gift. You 
do this, you understand, not because you are 
necessarily saving yourself trouble, but because 
you are sue there can be no more appropriate or 
welcome gift than Life for a Christmas present. 


Obey That Impulse 


One Year $5.00. (Canadian $5.52, Foreign $6.04.) 


In addition to Lire one gets with a yearly subscription 
the handsonie premium picture, “ Sunset,” a much larger 
color reproduction—16% x 23—than we have ever offered 

before. 
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Is It Coming? 


ISS ANNE MORGAN, we under- 
stand, is going to use her influ- 
ence—and we believe it is considera- 
able—to see if she can modify the way 
some of our girls dress in New York. 
Many attempts have been made to 
mitigate the extravagance of woman's 
costume, but without any marked suc- 
It is significant that the present 
proposed reform should have come 
from a woman. No man, so far as 
we are aware, has ever made a bid 
for the Hall of Fame or enrolled him- 
self among the world’s martyrs in an 
effort to abridge the styles. Solomon, 
who was said to be level-headed, was 
himself a very smart dresser, and over- 
looked with a quiet smile many of the 
scanty costumes assumed at times by 
the seven hundred ladies who made up 
the principal part of his office force. 
We understand that Noah, when told 
by his esteemed wife to let her know 
at once if the dove brought back news 
of a bargain sale, made no objection. 
Job never said a word when his girls 
wore summer furs and winter peeka- 
boos. In fact, no man has dared to lift 


cess. 








a voice against the practice. The girls 
have gone on shocking us from time 
immemorial, and there is no evidence 
worth considering upon record that 
base man does not like to be shocked. 

If the redemption of woman’s ward- 
robe has got to come, it must come 
through a woman. If Miss Anne Mor- 
gan is that woman, Heaven bless her! 





And may she fail! 
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Holstein Cows’ Milk 


and the State Requirements 


The efforts of State Boards of Health to protect the 
public with regard to its milk supply are commendable. 
but in many localities the milk standards adopted are 
absolutely contrary to the actual truths, as proven re- 
peatedly by food chemists and physicians. In some states 
milk standards have been enacted into law which totally 
lisregard the fact that it is the digestible proteids, the 
flesh, strength and muscle building qualities of milk, which 
te desirable as well as the fat content. Purebred Hol- 
stein cows’ milk possessing the great and indispensable 
food values, ‘ proteids,’”’ in relatively superior quantity 
and being low in fat percentages, is oftentimes discrim- 
inated against by ill-advised laws and people who do not 
‘now, and yet it is acknowledged by experts to be the 
milk best fitted for mankind. 

_Ask your milkman for Holstein cows’ milk. If he 
‘als to provide you send us his name and we will 
"y to secure a supply for you. 
strated booklet, “‘ The Story of Holstein Milk.” 
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OLSTEIN.FRIESIAN ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA | 
5 ; F. L. HOUGHTON, Secretary 

-B American Building BRATTLEBORO, VT. 
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Modern Inventions 


OW do you know when you meet 
your affinity? You cannot look 

into the eyes of every woman you 
meet, especially if your wife happens 
to be with you. Only by this look 
can you be sure. You may, therefore, 
miss her forever. To avoid this, do 
not fail to provide yourself with our 
affinity-finder, endorsed by all hus- 
bands, and infallible. A little instru 


Almost any soap will cleanse 
the skin and hair and many 
toilet soaps are pure enough to 
do it without injuring these 
delicate textures. But those 
who want a soap which not 
only cleanses but actually im- 
proves the complexion and 
hair naturally turn to Resinol 
Soap. 


In every way an exceptionally 
pleasing toilet soap, the sooth- 
ing, healing properties which 
it derives from Resinol Oint- 
ment enable it to keep the 
complexion clear, and the hair 
rich and lustrous, as soaps 
which are merely pure and 


cleansing cannot do. 


All druggists and dealers in toilet goods 
For a trial size cake 


Balti- 


sell Resinol Soap 
write to Dept. 16-A, 
more, Md. 


Resinol, 


Resinol Shaving Stick is most 
soothing for tender faces. 


ment that slips into the pocket and 


rings an alarm when your affinity 


draws near. Send for catalogue. 


Try our subway armor. Covers body 
from head to foot. By touching spring 
you bristle with steel points. Crowd- 


ing made easy. 
“It’s eight o’clock, and 
would be here at six.” 


He (annoyed) : 
you said you 

Sue: “Did I say six? I thought I 
Transcript. 


nm 
boston 


said seven.” 
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nol Soap 


for a clear skin 
and good hair 








































White Enctued 
Cars are Gistom Built 
Limousine, Landaulot, Somsi+ 
ouring ¢ Foum@r Jypes 
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articularly for a morning's shopping, the matinee, and for general use about town in 
unpleasant weather, the White Town Car is most satisfactory. It has a short turning radius 
and notrvstallable motor to facilitate driving in dense traffic—and its smart design and luxurious 
appointments give it marked distinction. We are building a limited number of Town Cars 
for Autumn and early Winter delivery —each one may embody individual ideas developed 
in consultation between the purchaser and our designers. This building-to-your-order 
requires time and the order should be placed without delay. Photographs and details 


furnished upon request. The WHITE COMPANY, Cleveland, Ohio 
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Fashions in Girls The Great Handicap 


HE irresponsible varieties, in all the colors of the rain- ‘i GOOD name is more to be desired than great riches,” 
bow, still continue to prevail. There are a few sober, quoted the Parlor Philosopher. 
highbrow effects occasionally seen, but they are not com- “ Still,” mused the Mere Man, “great riches will keep 
mon. Stoop-shoulder figures continue all the rage. a fellow out of jail more successfully.” 




















HEROES 
= MAN TO WHOM A DINNER IS GIVEN 








‘LaF e* 
Sights | Yearn to See 























‘eee to see two architects carrying a 300-pound trunk I long to see a soft-voiced telephone girl being “cut off” 
up a pretty winding staircase of their own | in the middle of an absorbing conversa- 
design. tion with her “ gentleman friend.” 

“6 “4 F “ “the designer of an automobile I have slept 


a subway guard captured and_ gently 
squashed by a side-door. in, getting a wrench on a certain nut in 


: i ; ; the gear-shifting mechanism. 
the manufacturer of a certain rain-coat, 


in the clutches of an energetic shower, 
wrapped up in the coat, but without an 


the originator of the sharp wire and card- 
board price tag for shirts, etc., “finding” 
one, when snarled up in some formal even- 





umbrella. ; 
ing party. 
a “ © the white-coated gentleman in a_ well- “6 <r Le 
known aid heaps a certain “my latest and that new dress at a clambake on an 
thing in cocktails. open beach during one of his “fair and 
= = “ “the maker of patent swings for children warmer” days. 
being compelled to put one together in 12 ot “ — the author of “How to Make Money From 
hours, guided only by the directions issued Mushrooms” doing it. 
by his concern. “« «“«  “ the creator of the modern time-table on 
> © “ “my barber shaving himself with “the finest a Monday morning, viewing a water-tank q 
razor | ever owned.” and “*Fridays only. Stops on signal. 
= = “ “the inventor of a cigar-lighter I have “Connects with Train 4 (see page 13)”. ; 
played with, stranded on a chilly waste a, “ “the genius, who thought out a certain 4 
with a pile of wood and his machiae, but typewriter, putting a new ribbon in it, : 
no matches, when dressed for his daughter’s wedding. 





























HERE was an old woman who lived in a shoe, 

She’s so many children she’d nothing to do. 

They went to the factory to labor for bread 
While she spent the time very snugly in bed. 


The Duck: von’t BELIEVE THAT SIGN, SONNY. I'VE 
BEEN IN ALL DAY AND IT’S FINE 
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~* CAN SEE THAT THEY ARE FIREMEN, ALL RIGHT, BUT I DON’T SEE WHY THEY GOT SO TANGLED 
UP IN THE HOSE,” 
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Simple Justice to Noah and Adam 


E have received with an almost unnatural calmness 
the recent news of the discovery of a tablet, by 
Archeologist Stephen Langdon, in which it appears that 
it was Noah, not Adam, who ate the forbidden fruit, and 
that this event happened two thousand years before the 
date of Adam and Eve. 

Personally, we do not believe this is true. Noah was 
undoubtedly a contributor to the Hearst newspapers of his 
age. He had read about Adam and Eve, and probably 
thought, by writing an article for the Ararat Journal and 
claiming to be the only original victim of woman’s wile, 
that somebody (after the affair had all blown over) would 
pick up a copy of the paper, just as Professor Langdon 
has done, and that the world would believe it. We there- 
fore feel, in simple justice to Adam, that this whole affair 
ought to be shown up in its proper light. 

We may say, also, that this is not the only time a Hearst 
contributor has tried to impose upon posterity. 

In those days, when all the latest news of the world 
was published on stone tablets, the cunning writers would 
bury a copy of the paper every once in a while, knowing 
that some simple-minded archzologist would pick it up a 
few thousand years later and swallow it whole. .Arche- 
ologists, under the most favorable circumstances, are too 
prone to believe anything they read. If the truth were 


known it might also be found that some enemy of Noah 
who may have been running for political office was hav- 
ing a little fun with him and making him out to be a back 


number. 
Noah may have been a good man in his place, but he 































HUGGING A DELUSION 


; ‘Cres 











































“HALT! WHO GOES THERE?” 


“CHERMAN SPY. I CHUST VANT TO MAKE A DRAWING OF 
DER FORTIFICATIONS.” 


“PASS IN, GERMAN SPY. HAVE YOU PENCIL AND PAPER?” 


knew little or nothing about the eternal principles of 
human nature. He thought he could reform the world 
by putting a Fifth Avenue bus on top of Mt. Ararat and 
making a clean sweep of everybody except his own imme- 
diate family. That is where he made his mistake. He 
started with too many people. We have been suffering 
for his error ever since. 

Adam, we fancy, under similar circumstances might 
have done better than Noah. He probably would have 
been guided by his wife’s judgment. We have always 
thought well of Adam in spite of many criticisms made 
of him by incompetent people. It must be remembered 
that when suddenly confronted by a crisis he had no pre- 
vious experience and was totally unprepared. He hadn't 
a torpedo or a submarine anywhere. He was short of 
guns. His stock of ammunition was so low that it made 
Eve laugh whenever she thought of it. Adam couldn't 
have been any worse off if he had had Josephus Daniels 
there to defend him. He sprang into the full bloom of 
matrimonial life with no training. No wonder he fell! But 
if he had been married as long as some of us have since 
then, he wouldn’t have fallen. He would have slid. 







' I never saw a man who wanted to trade places with 
his wife, but I’ve heard hundreds of girls wish out loud 
that they were men.—Emily James Putnam. 


OLLEGE girls, no doubt, who had been taught every- 


thing except the art of being a girl. 
Girls who are good at being girls do not wish to be men. 


























Husband of Prohibitionist:| —ER—MARIA—MY DEAR, CONSIDERING THAT THIS IS OUR ANNIVERSARY, 
DON’T YOU THINK WE MIGHT SPLIT A BOTTLE OF GRAPE-JUICE? 


Faith and Works 


PEAKING of Colorado, and of John D. Rockefeller, 
his son, John D. Rockefeller, Jr., recently said, as 
reported by the New York Sun: 


In the fourteen years he has been interested out here 
he has received not one dollar of return on his invest- 
ment, with the slight exception of a small sum that once 
was paid on the preferred stock, yet he has never lost a 
particle of faith in the worth of his investment or in the 
future of this State or its people. 


That is an interesting statement, not only because it is a 
nice piece of psychology, but because it is highly illumi- 
native of a particular point of view. 

It appears to be a graceful concession on the part of 
Mr. Rockefeller that he still has the power to retain faith 
in something which does not yield a cash return. That’s 

A EUGENIC COURTSHIP good. 
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Nemesis 


“\7OU know,” said Mrs. Dimpleton, 

“that Mrs. Quimby is a very 
strong suffragette, and she told me 
that one reason why she particularly 
wishes to take Sunday evening supper 
with us is to convert you. There’s 
some sort of a campaign on. She is 
coming very soon. She ought to be 
here now.” 

Dimpleton turned pale. He glanced 
at the clock. There was no escape. 
The bell rang. 

“Why in the world didn’t you tell 
me?” he exclaimed. “This is horri- 
ble. I don’t want to argue with any 
woman. I'll admit anything rather than 
that. This is 4 

Mrs. Quimby entered. 

“Perfectly lovely of you,” she 
smiled, “to be here! I was so afraid 
you might escape. I told your dear 
wife not to tell you I was coming. I’m 
going to make you a suffragette in 
half an hour. I want you to listen to 
a few plain facts. My dear” (to Mrs. 
Dimpleton) “you make the tea while 
I explain our rights to Mr. Dimpleton. 
I know I can’t convert you, because 
I’ve tried it too often.” 

“Never!” laughed Mrs. Dimpleton, 
stirring toward the butler’s pantry. 

Dimpleton spent the next half hour 
in nodding affirmatively. Said Mrs. 
Quimby: 

“There! Now do you believe?” 

“How could I do anything else?” 
replied Dimpleton. ‘“ Your position is 
impregnable. Logic, reason, intelli- 
gence—everything is on your side. 
Thank you so much for enlightening 
me.” 

“And you admit we are right?” 

“ Admit it, certainly! Of course.” 

It was after she had gone, however, 
that Dimpleton’s pent-up rage burst 
forth. 

“Tt was a mean trick of you to lay 
me open to a woman like that,” he 
said. 

“TI couldn’t help it very well,” said 
Mrs. Dimpleton apologetically. “ She 
rather insisted, and I didn’t want to 
offend her. But I must say that I 
thought you were rather weak to give 
in.” 

“Me give in!” exclaimed Dimple- 
ton. “I didn’t give in. You don’t 


suppose I would argue a question like 
that with a woman, do you?—and our 
guest, too! I simply acquiesced in 
everything she said as a matter of cour- 
tesy. If she had been really bright, she 
might have surmised that I was simply 
polite and she might have seen my 
evident sarcasm when I told her that 
I admitted everything. Me give in! 
Ha! I'd die first!” 

His wife shrugged her shoulders, 
without any surprise. She knew him 
fairly well, having been observing him 
for some years. 

“Coward,” she whispered, “as 
usual!” 

At breakfast the Saturday follow- 
ing, as Dimpleton idly turned over the 
local paper—which, in commemoration 
of the ardent campaign raging, was a 
special suffragette number—he gasped. 
There was his own picture staring at 
him from the inside page. Under it 
he read: 

“Henry Dimpleton—one of our lead- 
ing citizens and our latest convert.” 

“Look!” he roared, throwing it over 
to his wife. She smiled. 

“ That’s nothing,” she said. “I’m not 
surprised. Read this.” 


edie \ 
2h Way 


She tossed over an envelope with a 
well-known emblem. Dimpleton read: 


DEaR SIR: 

As one of the committee of leading 
citizens to sit on the platform of the 
Woman's Political Equality Mass 
Meeting on Thursday evening, your 
seat is No. 88. Do not fail to be 
present.” 


Dimpleton flopped down in his chair. 

“They'll do anything, won’t they?” 
he gasped. 

“To a coward like you, yes,” 
chuckled his wife. 


May Hatch Out in Time 


HE right thing to say about a new 
Gothic church is: It is a good 
church, but it is dead. 

The distinction between old Gothic 
built in times of inspiration and new 
Gothic built in times of imitation is 
that the old lives, but the new, though 
it may be beautiful, is stillborn. 

But, after all, there is no life in an 
egg when it is new-laid. The life comes 
by incubation. Possibly use, and 
weather, prayers and heat may bring 
life in time into the more deserving 
items of new Gothic. 
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= MOTHER, YOU DID SOMETHING I CANNOT EASILY FORGIVE. YOU ASKED ME TO 
PLAY WITH THE NEW LITTLE BOY NEXT DOOR” 


eek chein du hk ieee ee 
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‘LIFE: 


Malice in Blunderland 


IMID little Malice, in escaping 
through the mad mazes of Blun- 
derland, found herself running hur- 
riedly down Fifth Avenue; but, turning 
sharply into a hotel entrance, she was 
encountered by a head waiter whose 
general facial construction so resem- 
bled that of a fish that the child would 
have laughed outright had she not been 
told that head waiters were a sad, 
rather than merry, problem. 

“You are just in time for the Duch- 
ess’s tea party,” said the Head Waiter, 
suddenly thrusting out a fin and deftly 
snatching Malice’s purse. “ Right this 
way to the nursery!” 

“They shouldn’t serve tea in a nur- 
sery,” protested the child, whereat the 
functionary turned a fishy eye and 
replied soothingly: 

“Tt isn’t really tea—it’s cocktails.” 

And the next she knew she was being 
ushered with a magnificent flourish into 
a royal suite on the third floor. In 
the middle of a great, garish room sat 
an oldish young woman, elaborately 
dressed in decolleté, although it was 
still early afternoon. With her dia- 
mond tiara she was idly fanning a very 
young baby who lay squalling in her 
lap. 

“The Duchess!” announced the 
Head Waiter with great dignity. 

“Why does it cry so?” inquired 
Malice, regarding the baby pityingly. 

“T’ve done everything possible to 
soothe it,” replied the Duchess serenely. 
“T’ve given it two high-balls and read 
it seventy pages—from Ab to Gug—in 
the Social Register. And yet it still 
cries. I think it needs an operation. 
It takes after its father.” 

“Is it your baby?” asked Malice 
brashly. 

“Well—I think so,” said the Duch- 
ess rather vaguely. “ Of course, in my 
continual rush of social duties I can’t 
keep track of everybody, you under- 
stand.” 

“T think I do,” responded Malice 
politely. 

“Such a week as I’ve had! There’s 


Il—The Mad Tea Party 


R\— 
“She dropped the baby carelessly on the 
floor and charged off” 


been the horse show, my charities, and 
two dinners to the Archbishop, the 
prize fight, the opera—and oh, dear! 
Of course we’ve been dancing all the 
time, night and day.” Malice heard 
the strains of “Sprinkle Me with 
Kisses” bursting like a blast of dyna- 
mite from the ballroom beyond. 

“They say dancing’s going out,” 
commented Malice, remembering some- 
thing she had read in Vanity Fair. 

“It’s always going out,” agreed the 
Duchess with a yawn, “but it comes 
in just as fast through another door. 
Oh, my word!” She glanced appre- 
hensively toward the ballroom. “ There’s 
Professor McGlugg teaching the Bra- 
zilian Handspring. I must learn it be- 
fore noon or I shall be dead socially.” 

Saying which, she seized the baby by 
its heels, dropped it carelessly on the 
floor and charged off. . 

“She’s killed it!” screamed Malice 
in a panic. 

“Oh, no, she hasn’t,” replied the Baby 
cheerfully. “ You can’t kill me. I’m 


a New York baby, born in the 
Circus Set”; saying which, the 
child strolled over toa tabouret, 
helped itself to a cigarette and 
began puffing industriously. 

“You shouldn’t smoke!” 
cried Malice aghast. 

“Why shouldn't I, pray?” 
inquired the infant “I’m a 
girl baby.” 

“What has that to do with 
na?” 

“All the girls in our set 
smoke,” responded the Baby, 
inhaling deep. “I also have a 
French governess who is teach- 
ing me to swear. It’s the thing 
to do this year, you know. It’s 
never too early to learn, Mother 
says. And she’s right. If I’m 
cut out to lead the Cubist Life, 
as my social position demands, 
I’ve got to begin at the begin- 

ning. By the time I’m ten I expect to 
have a champagne lip, locomotor ataxia, 
an airship and a blue-ribbon monkey; 
and when I’m married I’ll be played up 
as ‘Beautiful Heiress Elopes with 
Chauffeur.’ ” 

“Too bad!” exclaimed Malice invol- 
untarily. 

“What d’you mean, too bad?” asked 
the Baby? “Stick around a year or 
two and I'll teach you all the new 
stuff. Do you know the Song of 
Songs?” 

“T’m not sure,” said Malice, folding 
her hands; and then, as though by 
inspiration, she found herself re- 
peating: 


“You are young, Baby Blue-eyes,” the 
old man said, 
“And your gums are a_ toothless 
design ; 
Yet why do such words issue forth 
from your head 
When they don’t even come into 
mine?” 


“It is true,” said the Babe, “I am 
quite wise enough 














——=> 
Pr 





— 











.: 


=S= 
—— 
a 
——ee | 








S aeedeet osebilaal 
S espaanasabadl 


—_— 
——=> 


—— 


“LEFe- 


Winger ail 


ell 
! 


ary) 
Cag 


y/ 


csc ssiibbib Lal 


il 


—— 


— 


=> 


_—— 
—— 


—— 
S 











“You can't kill me—I’m a New York baby ” 


To be termed just a little mite raw; 

But say! if you think that my language 
is tough, 

You ought to sit up and hear Maw.” 


“You are young,” said the sage, “ yet 
your pink little toes 
Already know how to fox-trot; 
You are wise to all scandals and musi- 
cal shows— 
Where did you acquire such a lot?” 


“T first saw the light,” said the Babe 
with a leer, 
“Tn a circle that’s awfully fast. 
Thad to keep upwith the future, my dear, 
So I simply was born with a 
past. “s 


The Babe would undoubtedly have 
inspired Malice to further efforts had 


not the Duchess suddenly entered, 
quarreling violently with a gentleman 
who appeared to be her husband. 

“T told you not to give your diamond 
tiara to that dancing teacher!” shouted 
the enraged man. 

“Tt was just a teeny, weeny little 
tiara,” pouted the Duchess. 

“Perhaps,” replied the angry gentle- 
man. “But it gets them into bad 
habits, expecting presents every time 
they come. I think the man’s a fraud.” 

“He’s not!” cried the Duchess, 
drawing herself up to her full height. 
“ He’s a social gangster.” 

“The whole business makes me ill,” 
snapped the enraged one. 

“ Then you need an operation, just as 
I said,” replied the Duchess. Whereat 
seven monstrous animals in the guise 
of fashionable surgeons emerged from 


their hiding-places behind the curtains, 
pounced upon the unfortunate man and 
began dragging him toward the dissect- 
ing-room. 

“What fun!” giggled Malice, fol- 
lowing excitedly ; for she had never yet 
seen a capital operation where capital 
is spelled with an $. 

Wallace Irwin. 


The Petted Husband 


6 ars petted husband had arranged 

for a small, rather informal poker 
party during his wife’s absence with 
her maid on the ideal tour; he had 
also taken the liberty of hiring a small 
touring car with an experienced chauf- 
feur, and had, indeed, laid out a very 
complete program, which covered sev- 
eral intensely interesting experiences, 
when he received a telegram from his 
wife telling him to come to Poland 
Springs at once, as she had been ar- 
rested in that vicinity for exceeding 
the speed limit. 

The petted husband, uttering several 
words of deep chagrin, made the jour- 
ney and found his wife, whereupon 
she said: 

“You see, I am not unmindful of 
your comfort. I knew you could not 
be induced to leave your business 
unless for something urgent, so I 
thought it would be a good idea to 
deceive you for once in my life. I 
wasn’t arrested, of course, but it will 
do you no end of good to finish up 
this trip with me, for your face has 
a harried look.” 

The petted husband was naturally 
delighted and full of the deepest grati- 
tude for his wife’s tender solicitude—a 
feeling, we may add, which is too often 
absent in the bosoms of the husbands 
of the present day when their wives, 
by some kind act, betray their love 
and affection. 

“Your forethought, my dear,” he 
said, “has filled me with the liveliest 
emotions, and, if agreeable to you, I 
will sit in the front seat on our re- 
turn, as my voice, from buying and 
selling on the exchange, is not very 
strong, and if I sat next to you I 
might weary both you and myself with 
too much appreciation of your loving 
thought of me.” 
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Uncle Sam: 











A Matter of Costume 


Girls have been taught for generations that it is feminine 
to shriek at a mouse! Instead of that it’s the height of 
the ridiculous—Emily James Putnam, 


HY are elephants afraid of mice? Is it because their 

education has been wrong? Not at all. It is because 

there is a tradition among elephants that a mouse is a 
nasty thing to have run up one’s trunk. 

Just so there is a tradition among women that it is a 
disaster to a person in skirts to have a mouse run up 
her leg. 

Women’s fear of mice is a matter, not of education, but 
of costume. Put women in trousers and they won’t mind 


mice. 
Happy Medium 
AYTON: How have you escaped being operated 
upon? 
ParkER: Well, the doctors haven’t fancied me poor 


enough for experimentation or rich enough for a desirable 
subject. 
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The contest closed on October 4th. 


2 JIFES SHORT STORY ONTEST. 


So many thousands of manuscripts have 


been received, each one necessitating a careful reading, that our friends are 


invited to exercise all due patience. 


We shall continue to publish the stories 


accepted each week in this department until all the manuscripts have been 
passed upon; and as soon thereafter as possible the prizes will be awarded. 


The Gay Deceiver 


By Howard P. Stephenson 


HE only other passenger thumbed his 
tobacco into a melancholy pipe-bowl. 

“ What’s your line?” he asked. 

“Soap and Christmas candles,” I said, 
and held out my cigar for his light. 

“ Married?” 

“Yes. You?” 

““Um-m-m-m.” And hestretched hislegs, 
drew up his elbows and looked worried. 

“When I was making this territory 
about this time last year,” he began, “I 
met a pretty, wifely little girl, and we 
were married before I left town. Taras- 
con wasn’t on my regular trip then, but 
now I have to strike home once a month. 

“You see, I was raised in a family of 
sisters—all older than I, all unmarried. 
I could never bring myself to tell them 
about Edyth. They don’t know it yet. 
Live in Cranford, on the Vandalia. My 
wife thinks I haven’t any folks.” 

“Well?” 

He blushed. “ There—it—we— I’m 
going to be a father.” Then he did blush. 

I laughed, sympathetic. ‘“ You can't 
bear not to let your sisters know?” I 
ventured. 

He nodded and gulped. 

“Tarascon,” called the brakeman. 
“ Tarascon.” 

* * * * * 

I was on the hot veranda of the Crox- 
ton House, at Croxton, some two weeks 
later, when I felt a modest hand on my 
shoulder. 


“Boy or girl?” were my first words, 
with a grin. 

“Girl,” announced the father, with 
pride. “Sophronia Judith Rose. Named 
for my sisters.” 

He seated himself, fished in his pocket 
for his pipe, and smiled nervously. 

“They knew it when I got home,” he 
said. “ I’d left Edyth’s letter in my room. 
I believe they had been suspecting all 
along. Well, they never said a thing at 
supper, but when I went upstairs I saw 
a string of baby ribbon sticking out of 
my sample case. The girls had packed it 
full of things from their hope boxes. 
Baby things, they were. 

“T tried to bluff it out, but I—I couldn’t 
do it, and I’d told them all about it five 
minutes after I came downstairs. 

“We all took the train for Tarascon 
the next day. Edyth was tickled—said 
she’d suspected I had sisters. She hadn't 
though, of course. 

“So I had to name the baby for them. 
Weighed eleven pounds, too. 

“My, I’ve got to catch that 9:32 for 
Tarascon! ” 

He pulled out his watch, then turned 
the dial to me, sheepishly. Under the 
crystal was a tiny slip of narrow ribbon, 
baby-blue. 

“So long,” he said. “ Mayn’t see you 
again. This is my last trip. The firm’s 
giving me a city job, where I can be with 
the family.” 


You Never Can Tell 


By “‘B. MacArthur’’ 


ERY dimly shone the lamps of the 

rickshaws; very faintly came the 
tap-tap of the sandals passing to and 
fro on the Bund. Yokohama was going 
to sleep, and the great liners in the bay 
looked dark and ghost-like against the 
rising moon. The three men sitting on 
the terrace of the Grand Hotel met here 
every ninth week. They were captains 
of three of the liners. All were Eng- 
lishmen. Blackburn, who commanded a 
ship owned and manned by Japanese, lit 


his pipe and gazed out across the har- 
bor, drawing his hand over his brow 
and hair. 

“Same old heat,” he said. 

The others nodded. 

Bainbridge, a slight little man with 
fair hair, moved restlessly. 

“A week, and we'll all be at opposite 
corners again,” he said, “none of them 
much cooler.” 

“Not bad at home now,” mused Vil- 
liers, broad and silent man, with the gray 
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eyes of a dreamer. He leaned forward, 
smiling slightly. 

“D’ye know, it’s three years next 
month since I’ve seen th’ wife. Devil of 
a life! And I don’t see my way to get- 
ting back yet, either. No place for 
women, the East.” 

Bainbridge stared at him uneasily. 

“Yes, deuce of a life,” he assented, 
“but worse for the women, even in 
England. Always standing on their own 
legs, as it were, pinching and skimping 
for a chap they only see once in a couple 
of years. I say, y’ know, it’s rotten bad 
for them, at best.” 

“ Quite right,”’ said Villiers, 
an experience that is bound to have its 
effect. The strong woman will be 
stronger, the weak woman weaker, and 


‘and it is 


the bad woman—will go under.” 

Blackburn smiled. 

“Then we are three lucky chaps,” he 
said, and blew a great ring of smoke 
and looked at it rather sentimentally. 

Villiers laughed. 

“The queer part about it is the faith 
they’ve got. It’s that which pulls them 
through. I believe if I wrote the wife 
to-night that I’d a Japanese girl in Naga- 
saki she’d never believe me, though she’s 
quite sophisticated enough to be cog- 
nizant of the prevalence of that sort of 
thing out here. She takes the attitude 
that such ‘things might happen—but not 
to her or hers. It’s rather a potent point 
of view.” 

“Tt’s an absurd point of view—no of- 
fense to you, old chap,” said Bainbridge. 
“Suppose it was a fact and she had to 
face it—what would be her attitude?” 

“Tt couldn’t be a fact so long as she 
felt as she does about it,” answered Vil- 
liers; “it is that which insures her being 
quite right in her belief.” 

“Oh, rot!” said Bainbridge. “ You're 
an idealist.”” He took a deep drink from 
his tall glass. “I'll bet you if all three 
of us wrote home to-night in the light of 
remorseful confession every one of us 
would receive replies, next mail out, to 
the same effect.” 

“ There’s just one way to prove that,” 
said Villiers, “and that’s to write.” 

“Done!” said Bainbridge. 

“Hold on, old chaps!” Blackburn 
knocked out the ashes from his pipe. 
“D’ye know you're about to play a devil- 
ish risky game? Shouldn’t care to en- 
ter it myself. Luck to you, however, if 
you must. But both of you are taking 
too much for granted.” 

“You hold the stakes, then,” said Vil- 
liers complacently. ‘“‘ Next trip we meet 
here, as per schedule, we'll have our 
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mail first thing and rendezvous at eight 
for supper. If we can’t read our letters 
aloud we can at least describe the atti- 
tude taken therein, which is the point 
under discussion.” 

“Very well,” said Blackburn, 
warn you, it’s a silly affair.” 


“but I 


* * * * 


Wine weeks later Blackburn, tying his 
tie before the mirror in his cabin, felt a 
curious interest in seeing his two friends 
as had been arranged at their previous 
meeting. They would have received their 
mail from home even as he had received 
his, but it was with a thrill of satisfac- 
tion that he remembered he had not en- 
dangered his own or his wife’s happiness 
in what he considered the mad manner 
of his friends. 

Very promptly, then, and most serene, 
he appeared on the terrace and seated 
himself at the usual table to await their 
arrival. 

Bainbridge presently appeared and, 
after greeting Blackburn, sat down and 
lit a pipe. They talked spasmodically. 
A curious tranquillity seemed to have en- 
veloped the little man, which so held 
Blackburn’s attention that he could think 
of nothing to say. They sat in silence, 
Blackburn mentally taking stock of his 
friend. All his nervousness and cynicism 
seemed to have left him, and his eyes, 
usually so furtive, looked very still and 
deep. 

“Wonder why Villiers doesn’t come 
along,” said Blackburn at last. 

Bainbridge nodded. “T'll read 
you my letter now,” he said, and in a 
lower voice: “ By Jove, old chap, I was 
quite wrong, d’ye know? Never would 
have believed it possible any one could 
feel so about a chap like me.” 

He laid the letter on the table. “Won- 
derful thing, that,” he said; and Black- 
burn took it. 

“Are you quite sure you want me to 
read this?” he asked. 

“ Quite,” replied Bainbridge, ‘“ because 
—because it’s changed things so—for me, 
you know.” 

Blackburn read: 


“ Dear Lap: 

Something in my heart tells me this 
horrible thing isn't true. It can’t be. 
Such things may happen to people, but 
somehow I can't feel it has happened to 
me and mine. But if it has—and you 
will begin again because your best nature 
still cares for me—won’t you begin right 
now, because I love you and will try to 
forget. I can’t write more. 

MINNIE.” 
When Blackburn had finished he folded 
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it very gently and handed it to Bain- 
bridge. 

“T congratulate you, old fellow,” he 
said gravely, and then: “Let’s go up to 
Villiers’s room and stir him up. He 
may be snoozing.” 

They rose and climbed the stairs to 
the room Villiers was wont to occupy dur- 
ing his stay in port. The door was un- 
locked, and after knocking and receiving 
no reply they entered. It was so dark 
that at first they could see nothing. 
Blackburn, dimly discerning the bureau, 
shuffled toward it to light the gas. But 
before he reached it his foot struck a 
soft object, and simultaneously a nau- 
seous wave of horror swept over him. 

“My God! Light a match,” he said. 

Bainbridge did so and, stepping over 
the prone figure, lit the gas with trem- 
bling hands. 

Villiers was quite dead. His gun lay 
by his side, and in a little pool of blood 
by his right temple a crumpled letter lay, 
face up. 

“Nothing should be _ touched,” said 
Blackburn, “until the proper steps have 
been taken—except oa 

Bainbridge stooped and 
bloody page. 





lifted the 





“Except this,” he said, and, folding 
it carefully, put it in his wallet. 


* * * * 


When, many hours later, Blackburn 
went aboard his ship he locked his cabin 
door, and Bainbridge, who had accom- 
panied him for the purpose, spread out 
the sheet and read it slowly. 


“ My Dear FRANK: 

Your rather extraordinary. epistle has 
reached me, and I assure you it was 
quite unnecessary. You surely do not 
expect me to have lived all these years 
alone and to have known men as I do 
without realizing that I could scarcely 
expect you to live the life of a celibate in 
the “Far East.”. In this strange little 
game of life we must take our pleasures 
as they come, and I have taken mine 
even as I have not prevented you from 
taking yours. Foolish boy! If you expected 
me to have hysterics over your self-im- 
posed confession you may be relieved to 
know that I merely laughed at it. We 
are all in the same boat, we sinners, so 
why should one of us cavil at another? 
Cheer up and don’t take life so seri- 
ously. 


Sug. 


Lost and Found 


By John Kendrick Bangs 


HE week-end was over, and Begbie 
had returned to town restless and 
strangely unhappy. There was within 
him a curious sense of something lost, 
and yet, now and then, the intimation of 
another something that seemed to be gain 
wholly would flash across the horizon of 
his reflections like a ray of sunshine at- 
tempting to penetrate a possible rift in 
the clouds. 

He unpacked his suit-case listlessly, and 
compared its contents with the catalogue 
of his week-end needs which he always 
kept pasted on the inner side of the cover 
of his suit-case. Everything was there, 
from hair-brush to dinner-coat—and yet 
that sense of something left behind still 
oppressed him. A second time he went 
over the list and compared it with his 
possessions, to find that nothing was 
missing; and then on a sudden there 
flashed across his mind a full realization 
of what the lost object was. 

“ Ah!” he ejaculated with a deep sigh 
of relief. ‘“ That’s it! I will write at 
once to my hostess and ask her to re- 
turn it.” 

Action followed the resolution, and, 
seating himself at his escritoire, Begbie 
wrote: 


“The Mossmere, New York, 
August . 19—. 
My Dear Mrs. SHELTON: 

Upon my return from the never-to-be- 
forgotten series of golden hours at Sea 
Cliff I find that, after the habit of the 
departing guest, I have left at least one 
of my possessions behind me. It is of 
value perhaps to nobody but myself, but, 
poor as it is, I cannot very well do with- 
out it. It is my heart. If by some good 
chance you have found it, and it is of 
no use to you, will you be good enough 
some time soon, when you have nothing 
better to do, to return it to me? Or, if 
by some good fortune you find it worth 
retaining, will you please tell me so, that 
I may know that it is in your custody 
and is not lying somewhere cold and 
neglected? It is the only one I have, 
and it has never passed out of my keep- 
ing before. 

Always devotedly yours, 
Harrison BEGBIE.” 


II 


It was on the morning of the second 
day after the mailing of this letter that 
Begbie found a dainty-hued missive lying 

(Continued on page 926) 
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“DON’T YOU THINK, LILLIAN, IT WOULD GRATIFY YOUR FATHER IF I TOLD HIM AT ONCE?” 
“1 WOULD RATHER HAVE YOU WAIT UNTIL AFTER THE WEDDING, DEAR, MOTHER SAYS HIS 
HEALTH IS POOR AND SHE FEARS JUST NOW TO ADD ANYTHING TO HIS FINANCIAL WORRIES.” 
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T is trying, of course, 
to sit up with so 
many Cabinet changes in 
England, and now in 
France. We _ never 
know just what happens, 
but the papers report 
that So-and-so has re- 
signed, and presently the 
whole Cabinet goes to 
the political wash and 
we watch the line to 
see what's hung out. 

If our democratic 
friends in both Eng- 
land and France could 
get along without re- 
signing so much it 
would ease our nerves, 
but our faith is strong 

and can stand what it must. 

This issue of Lire went to press be- 
fore election and cannot discuss 
the fate of the constitution in New 
York nor the various defeats of votes- 
for-women. Providentially, there are 
some interesting church troubles to 
consider. 

It seems there is a wave of anguish 
in the Protestant Episcopal family be- 
cause the low-church members in the 
Board of Missions want to give South 
America the benefit of the Protes- 
tant religion, and the high-church 
members disapprove. The high-church 
brethren feel that it is a mistake to 
maintain Protestant missions in Cath- 
olic countries. They deprecate any in- 
trusion on Roman Catholic preserves 
as prejudicial to church unity. They 
feel that they are themselves the 
hyphen that joins Catholics to Protes- 
tants, and they wish to remain hy- 


phens. Their difference with the low- 
church brethren came to a head on 
the question of sending delegates to 
the Panama Interdenominational Mis- 
sionary Conference next year. When 
the low-church brethren voted to do 
it, some of the leading high-church 
bishops resigned from the Board. 

One can understand the attitude of 
these good hyphen bishops, and ap- 
plaud their purpose to breed peace be- 
tween sects and unite the church. But 
the way to unite the church is to.get 
its several branches better acquainted 
and uscd to one another, and how are 
South American Roman _ Catholics 
ever going to get used to Protestants 
unless there are some Protestants in 
South America? When you have got 
Protestants and Roman Catholics so 
that they live side by side, support 
the same government, correct each 
other’s faults and protect each other’s 
liberties, you have accomplished 
four-fifths of what church unity 
can do. 

There is no better practice and dis- 
cipline for the Roman Catholic or- 
ganization anywhere than the habit- 
ual toleration of Protestant churches, 
chapels and schools. It is splendid for 
it. It helps to keep it sane and, there- 
fore, safe. It improves its spirit, helps 
its reputation and greatly increases 
its prosperity. In no country where 
the Roman Catholic Church has been 
able to drive the Protestants out and 
get exclusive control is it in a good 
case. It does best nowadays in Prot- 
estant countries, and especially in the 
United States. The Protestants will 
never beat out the Roman Catholic 
Church, but they are the best microbes 


yet found to bite the Roman Catholic 
bacilli and keep that church in health. 


O it is a mistake to think the main- 
tenance of Protestant missions in 
South America is an act of hostility 
to Roman Catholics. It is just about 
as hostile as the exportation of quinine 
to a malarial-fever country. When the 
Spaniards controlled the Philippines 
the Roman Catholic Church had the 
right of way in religion in those islands. 
The Americans came along and 
opened up the country to Protestant 
enterprises. What happened? There 
was at once an amicable religious 
competition; the Roman _ Catholic 
Church in America sat up and took 
interest, and one hears returning Prot- 
estants remark on the high quality of 
the Roman Catholic clergy in the Phil- 
ippines compared with the clergy in 
South America. 

The whole of South America needs 
religious competition of the right sort. 
So does Mexico, mightily. Carranza 
has the reputation of being the perse- 
cutor of the Roman Catholic Church. 
Of course, that won’t do. He will 
never get American support in perse- 
cuting any church, nor yet in being 
subservient to any church. He, or 
whoever succeeds him, will have to 
keep religious order in Mexico, and 
that will mean religious freedom, in- 
cluding public schools and whatever is 
necessary to keep church and govern- 
ment each in its own corner. 


HE papers say the Kaiser now of- 
fers to be godfather to seventh, 
eighth and ninth sons of German pa- 
rents. He is still obsessed, it seems, 
with the intention of German world- 
domination, and wants _ soldiers 
enough some time to accomplish it. 
The poor Kaiser! A year and four 
months of war, and not cured yet! 
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ANOTHER “ SCRAP OF PAPER” 


The world can never be conquered by 
increasing the birth rate of Germans 
any more than it can be Romanized by 
increasing the birth rate of Roman 
Catholics. The reason is that both Ger- 
mans and Roman Catholics will escape 
from control as soon as they become 
supernumerous enough to be uncom- 
fortable, or rich enough to become 
hopefully ambitious. 

Children are the most interesting 


possibility in life. People. who love 
life and are tolerably happy will be 
apt to have as many children as they 
think they can raise to advantage. Ad- 
venturous people will risk more 
children than they can afford, timid 
ones will cut down their families be- 
low the limit of prudence. Good gov- 
ernment makes life easier and surer 
and that makes for larger families; and 
so does religion which makes people 
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bolder in the affairs of this world by 
strengthening their characters and their 
confidence in the world to come. But 
exhortations to parents to have sev- 
enth, eighth and ninth sons to strength- 
en either church or state are futile. 





GQOCHOLOGICAL. Expert David 

Starr Jordan explained to the 
Massachusetts Aggies at Amherst that 
one thing that brought on the war was 
that the aristocracy of Europe felt that 
there should be outside fighting to turn 
the attention of the people away from 
internal unrest (sometimes called bel- 
ly-ache) and socialism. 

If so, they miscalculated, for Socio- 
logical Expert Frederick C. Howe, 
Commissioner of Immigration in New 
York, figures out that “State social- 
ism on an unprecedented scale will un- 
doubtedly be one of the by-products 
of the war all over Europe.” 

Dr. Jordan disapproves of war. His 
two main arguments are that murder 
is murder even though done on a large 
scale, and that war kills off the brave 
and strong, letting the nations breed 
from the weak and poor. 

As to the first argument, Moses, who 
put murder into the Ten Command- 
ments, was able to distinguish between 
murder and war, and most people 
since Moses have been able to make 
the distinction. But it doesn’t greatly 
matter, because being murdered and 
being conquered in war are almost 
equally unacceptable and both warrant 
objection too violent for Dr. Jordan to 
approve. 

Dr. Jordan’s other argument under- 
estimates the recuperative powers of 
nations. The French people to-day are 
nothing but a remnant bred from sur- 
vivors of war. But as people go the 
French are not so bad. 

But why argue against war, as 
though any one who was not crazy 
thoucht well of it. The only important 
people of our time who really think 
well of it are some of the Prussians, 
and the effort now making to divert 
them to other views ought to satisfy 
even Dr. Jordan. 
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Another Brilliant International Alliance 


\eading from left to right, front row: MISS BLABBIE OLDPOINT, MISS E. Z. MORRALLS, THE 
\UCHESS OF DEBTFORD (THE BRIDE, NEE DOOLITTLE), MISS OLLWAIZ INNITT, MISS FUNNIE REKKOD 
\ND MISS MUNNIE DUSSYT. Second row: MR. TAYLEURS DUMMY, MR. J. DULLERN DETH, THE 
UKE OF DEBTFORD, MR. FULLERN A. GOAT, MR, SOMEWHAT F. PUNKYNS AND MR. DYER THYRST 
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A Poverty of New Things 


HE managers, so far as surface indications 
pete go, seem to be standing by their agreement 
; with regard to maintaining fixed prices for the- 


cessive charges that used to come regularly to 
Lire have stopped entirely. If things are as 
. they seem to be it means that the public has been 
educated to understand that the best seats are not 
on sale at the box-offices, but must be purchased 
from the hotels and other ticket agencies at a 
fixed, advance price of fifty cents per ticket. 

This means simply an abandonment of the old pretence that 
good seats could’.\be had at the box-offices at the advertised 
prices. The managerial agreement brings about another bit 
of progress in the way of honesty in dealing with the public. 
It is part of the understanding between the managers and the 
agencies that the extra charge to the public is to be limited 
to the additional fifty cents per ticket, and that any agent 
found pressing the price shall be punished by having his sup- 
ply of tickets cut off. This may be an agreement in restraint 
of trade, but as the restraint is for the benefit of the public 
it would be difficult to find a judge and jury to convict the 
managers for putting an end to the extortion that was gener- 
ally practised. 
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IFE may be deceived as to the general enforcement of the 
rule, and there are doubtless some cases where the old 
ruffians of the sidewalk manage to get hold of desirable seats 
and make an extra profit, but there seems to be a considerable 
improvement in conditions. So far this season there has been 
no tremendous success to put a very severe strain on the good 
faith of any particular manager with the public and with his 
business associates. Whether the agreement will hold under 
such a temptation remains to be seen. 

There are also some signs that the cut-rate ticket is not so 
much in evidence. The use of this device was a popular way 
of keeping on the stage of the first-class theatres attractions 
which could not draw audiences at the regular prices. This 
season has seen the prompt abandonment of several rlays that 
might have been given a counterfeit run by the aid of cut-rate 
tickets. In no case has it meant that a play deserving to suc- 
ceed has been forced off for lack of a fair hearing. 

It is to be hoped that the managers will profit by the success 
of their agreement. It might encourage them to agree upon 
other things for the public good. 
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EW YORK is so spoiled by the magnificences of the 
Metropolitan that it was rather surprised to find that 
Boston was also on the map in grand opera as well as in base- 









ball. The fortnight’s engagement of the Boston National 
Opera Company at the Manhattan showed excellencies in per- 
formance and settings that rather discouraged the sneer which 
threatens when any one suggests to a New York opera-goer 
that this kind of entertainment could be properly provided any- 
where except abroad and in one opera house in the United 
States. Pavlowa and her ballet helped out considerably with 
the general public, but unprejudiced critics found the operatic 
performances themselves for the most part satisfactory. 
Wherefore Father Knickerbocker takes off his hat to the 
Sacred Codfish twice in one autumn. 


THIN week in productions gave us only one theatrical 
novelty, and that an immediate failure. It is doubtful 
whether even the cut-rate-ticket device could have kept “ Sher- 
man Was Right” on the stage for more than a week. Its 
title gave warning of the kind of fun to be expected in what 
was announced as a farce, and the warning was well founded. 
The author took as the foundation the possible complica- 
tions that might arise through the passengers from a number 
of ships being jumbled together as captives by such a Ger- 
man sea-rover as the Prinz Eitel Friedrich, now interned at 
Norfolk. There might have been fun based on this marine 
occurrence, but the present author never came within hailing 
distance of it. His complications were so complicated that 
the audience gave up even guessing about them and con- 
tented itself with the frequent allusions of one character to 
the fact that she had a wooden leg, and that one of her suitors 
had proved his unalterable devotion by carving their joined 
initials on it. “Sherman Was Right” had an admirable 
mis-cast of clever artists. Metcalfe. 

















THE SIZE OF HER LITTLE SON-—-AS IT APPEARS TO THE WIDOW 
WHO WANTS TO REMARRY 
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‘Lire’ 


Uncle: ISN’T THERE SOME WAY THAT WE CAN MAKE PATRIOT- 
ISM POPULAR? 
“ CERTAINLY. PROHIBIT IT.” 


Compania Gace ih 


Astor.—* Hit-the-Trail Holliday,” by Mr. George M. Cohan and 
others. Laughable farcical comedy pointing out some of the humor- 


ous aspects of the prohibition crusade an 
and methods of Billy Sunday. 

Bandbox.—The Washington Square Players in a new bill of four 
playlets. Notice later. 

Belasco.—‘“ The Boomerang,” by Messrs. Winchell Smith and 
Victor Mapes. Brilliantly acted and well-staged light comedy get- 
ting the possible fun out of some methods of the medical profession. 

Booth—Mr. FE. H. Sothern in “The Two Virtues,” by Alfred 
Sutro. Witty and diverting comedy of English life, very agreeably 
presented. 

Candler.—* The House of Glass,” by Max Marcin. Interesting 
and well-played drama having for its basis the unremitting search 
of the police for a woman who has broken her parole. 

Casino.—‘ The Blue Paradise.”” Tuneful and amusing Viennese 
comic operetta, excellent of its kind. 

Century.—Mr. Ned Wayburn’s “ Town Topics.” 
staged and generously chorused girl-and-music spectacle. 

Comedy.—Rita Jolivet in “ Mrs. Boltay’s Daughters.’”’ A not im- 
pressive drama from the Hungarian dealing with an unpleasant 
domestic question in a family of four daughters. 

Cort.—“ The Princess Pat,” by Messrs. Victor Herbert and Henry 
Blossom. American comic operetta, diverting and well presented. 


Eltinge —“ Fair and Warmer,” by Mr. Avery Hopwood. Notice 
ter. 


suggested by the career 


Elaborately 


la 
Empire—Mr. William Gillette reappearing in his former suc- 
cesses. 
Forty-fourth Street.—Harry Lauder, the Scotch vaudevillian. 


Forty-eighth Street.—Julia Arthur in “ The Eternal Magdalene,” 
by Mr. Robert McLaughlin. Notice later. 


: Fulton.—-Mr. Arnold Daly in “‘ The Angel in the House.”’ Notice 
ater. 


Gaiety.—* Young America.” A boy and his dog with their joys 
and sorrows the basis of an amusing sketch comedy. 


Globe.—“ Chin-Chin.” Elaborate musical extravaganza illuminated 
by the unflagging fun of Messrs. Montgomery and Stone. 


Harris.—* Rolling Stones.” Business comedy rehearsing the rise 


913 


to success of two young men who in the beginning bid fair to be- 
come a pair of tramps. 

_ Hippodrome.— Hip-Hip-Hooray.” Ice carnival with expert skat- 
ing, spectacle, ballet and vaudeville features, all on a big scale. 


Hudson.—* Under Fire.” Drama of the present war, interesting, 
well done and with some thrilling effects. 


Knickerbocker.—Moving-picture plays pretentiously done, with 
well-known actors in the leading roles. 


Liberty.—Last three weeks of “ The Birth of a Nation.” The 
most successful of the moving-picture plays dealing in spectacular 
and impressive fashion with episodes at the close of the Civil War 
and during the rule of the Ku Klux Klan. 

Little.—Closed. 


Longacre.—** The Girl Who Smiles.” Composite comic operetta, 
bright and tuneful, although strongly reminiscent. 

Lyceum.—Ethel Barrymore in a dramatization of some of the 
Edna Ferber episodes in the life of a business woman under the 
title “Our Mrs. McChesney.” Amusing and well-presented busi- 
ness comedy, although not recalling its origin very faithfully. 

Lyric.—* Abe and Mawruss,”’ by Montague Glass and Roi Cooper 
Megrue. More affairs of the famous cloak-and-suit firm of “ Potash 
and Perlmutter.” Laughable exposition of Jewish character. 

Manhattan Opera House.—Closed. 


Maxine Elliott’s.—‘‘ Quinneys’,” by Mr. H. A. Vachell. Agree- 
able comedy, Dickensy in flavor and dealing with the practices of 
the trade in antique furniture. 

Playhouse.—Grace George in “ The Liars,” by Mr. Henry Arthur 
Jones. Notice later. 

;, Princess.—“ Hobson’s Choice,” by Mr. Harold Brighouse. 
ater. 

Punch and Judy.—‘ Treasure Island.” Notice later. 

Republic.—‘‘ Common Clay,” by Mr. Cleves Kinkead. Interesting 
and well-acted drama registering another protest against the double- 
standard law of sex. Excellent company headed by Jane Cowl and 
Messrs. John Mason and Russ Whytall. 

Thirty-ninth Street.—‘‘ The Unchastened Woman,” by Mr. Louis 
Anspacher. Drama with highly artificial picture of New York life. 
Well acted by good company including Emily Stevens and Mr. 
Reeves-Smith. 

_ Vitagraph.—*“‘ The Battle Cry of Peace.” Spectacular presenta- 
tion in moving-picture form of a convincing argument against Amer- 
ica’s lack of preparedness against invasion by a foreign enemy. 

Winter Garden.—‘ The World of Pleasure.” Another feast for 
the t. b. m., with even less dressing than usual. 


Notice 














Distracted Divorcé: tLorp! 1 WISH NOW THAT THE DECREE 
HADN’T GIVEN ME ABSOLUTE CONTROL OF THESE TWO KIDS, 

















EX-LAND UBER ALLES would seem to be Theodore 


Dreiser’s national anthem. let’s see, there was “ Sister 
Carrie,” “Jennie Gerhardt,” “The Financier,” “ The Ti- 
tan,” and at no time, in any of them, was it ever very far 
to Tipperary. But now, in “‘ The Genius” (Lane, $1.50), he 
actually goes into action on a fictional front of seven hun- 
dred and thirty-six pages singing “sex-land” in close 
formation of fine type all along the line! Puritanically speak- 
ing, the book takes the offensive in the first chapter and never 
surrenders it. Yet this history of Eugene Witla—country lad 
from Illinois, newspaper illustrator in Chicago, artist and 
plunger in New York, spiritual cross between a vampire and 
a steam roller everywhere and always—is in some ways the 
most fully realized thing that Dreiser has done. The trouble 
with it is not that, in itself, it is sex-ridden, but that it is its 
author’s third all but identical handling of the same sex 
ridden theme. ‘The Genius” is better done than either 
“The Financier” or “ The Titan,” but it is a virtual repeti- 
tion of them. Alone, it would be an achievement. Together 
they amount to a habit. 


AST year girls wore blue powder on their noses. This 
year, for similar reasons, books are wearing wood-cuts 
of their dramatis personae on their paper jackets. But 
neither scheme works well, for both stupefy the imagination 
instead of stimulating it. Take Sarah Warder MacConnell’s 
“Why, Theodora!” (Small, Maynard, $1.25). Internally 
the book is charming. Indeed, it is the daintiest, most spon- 
taneous and imaginatively presented love story of the season 
thus far. But no sane human can be conceived as buying it on 
an impulse of making closer acquaintance with the lignum 
vitae characters on the cover! Even after you have gotten 
inside the book and have.been caught up in the cobwebby de- 
lightfulness of Theodora’s self and Theodora’s history it is 
better not to look back at the cover unless your imagination 
has a very steady head. 


HE Theodora of ‘Why, Theodora!” is the shyest and 
most eternally feminine incarnation imaginable of the 
purposeful new feminism. The Eve of “ Eve Dorre” (Dut- 
ton, $1.35), by Emily Vielé Strother, is, on the other hand, 
the most mad-cap-ish and Tom-boy-some examplar of the old 
oak-and-vine order. The books are excellent foils for each 
other and should walk arm in arm into popularity. Eve tells 
her own story—that of the alternately indulged and ne- 
glected child of a brilliant American widow living, more or 
less from hand to mouth, in Europe. Her childhood and 
adolescence are told of with a humor that loses nothing of 
its edge by being mixed with reminiscent tenderness. And 
her romance cuts figure eights on the thinnest ice of sen- 
timentality and never gets its feet wet. 


HOSE who are interested in paintings, in the history of 
art, in the modern evolvements and divagations of art, 

in the developmental relationship between the old and the 
new, and in the esthetic problems underlying all these mat- 
ters, will find a volume by Willard Huntington Wright 
called “ Modern Painting, Its Tendency and Meaning” (Lane, 
$2.50) full of pertinent comment, connecting up and analysis. 
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They will also find it arrogant, patronizing and generally as- 
sumptive of an “I am not arguing with you I am telling you” 
attitude. But Mr. Wright’s ideas on esthetics and his trac- 
ing of the pedigree of modern art are of sufficient interest, 
originality and value to make the nettle of his manner worth 
grasping. 


UR old friend the Fourth Dimension has come to town 

again. Every now and then it drops into the office and we 
take an hour off and do what we can for it. This time it 
really is looking for a job. Would you like to have your 
window hangings stenciled in fourth-dimensional tessaracts, 
or your sitting-room walls done in _ icositetrahedroids? 
They are goiug to be very chic this winter. Also hyper- 
cubicle hanging lamps and other super-spacial ornaments. 
The facts are all put down (with lucid intervals of real Eng 
lish) in “ Projective Ornament” (Manas Press, Rochester, 
N. Y., $1.50) by Claude Bragdon, a book with much curious 
suggestion and some stunning designs in it. 


’ HE Little Angel” (Knopf, $1.25) contains fifteen short 

stories by L. N. Andreyev, one of the most prominent of 
the younger Russian writers. Unhappily these tales, which are 
dependent for their powerfully allusive effect upon the nice 
balance between their form, their style and their subject, have 
been done into English, as it were, by main force. Such stor- 
ies as “Silence” and “In the Basement” are great, dusky- 
winged moths a-flutter in the dark. To collect them with a 
club is a mistaken enthusiasm. 

J. B. Kerfeot. 





An MY AA KE IR ide 




















WHO SAID LIGHTNING NEVER STRIKES TWICE IN THE SAME 
PLACE? 
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Impossible Conversations 


HE two business men met at luncheon. 
talked about his daughter. He said: 

“My girl has just been graduated from college.” 

Said the other man: “ Does she know anything?” 

* No.” 

“Well, I’ve heard that before occasionally. Fathers are 
of two kinds: Those who think their daughters know 
everything, and those who think they know nothing.” 

The first business man frowned. 

“ Confound it, man!” he exclaimed. ‘I’m not saying any- 
thing against the girl. She doesn’t know anything because 
she has had no opportunity to learn. It isn’t her fault. 
She’s been at college. She’s a highbrow.” 

“Will she ever learn?” 

“T don’t know. She is worse off than if she never 
had been there, because she thinks she knows everything. 
Really, to learn anything she would first have to get rid of 
the notion that she knows it all. Do you grasp that monu- 
mental idea?” 

“You're a pessimist. 
for, anyway?” 

“Tut, man! What had I to do about it? She wanted 
to go somewhere where she would gradually come to believe 
that she knew something. She went. She believed.” 

“What is knowing something?” 

“Don’t ask me. But, at a guess, it is acquiring skill at 
doing something. You don’t get that from skimming 
text-books for a dozen years.” 

“Um! Then your daughter is useless.” 

“Useless! Who told you that?” 

“Why, that’s what I gathered from your talk.” 

“Useless! Ha! Not at all. She’s all right. 
already got a job as a school teacher.” 


One of them 


What did you send her to college 


She’s 







|| INTER-WORLD 
ELEVATED 








St. Peter: HOLD ON, THERE! THAT’S A SUBWAY TICKET 


YOU'VE Got! 


‘hE s * 








*3.F Luxe, 


His Wife: “THAT'S A GOOD IDEA, JOHN—NOW KEEP A 
FIRM HOLD ON THAT SHRUB AND YOU SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
REACH THE PARASOL EASILY, 





Cattle Injured by Serum 


HE Pittsburg Post of August 13 contained the fol- 
lowing, under the headline “ Cattle Are Going Blind”: 


Lansing, Mich., Aug. 12.—Puzzled by a mysterious 
disease which is killing cattle in Saginaw county, mem- 
bers of the state live stock sanitary commission were 
confronted with another new problem to-day. A report 
was received from Standish, Arenac County, that cattle in 
that vicinity are being stricken blind. It is the opinion 
of the live stock commission members that serum, sent 
from Chicago, may have contained some infection. 


Is not this going a little too far? 

The vivisector must “verify” his discoveries on some- 
thing, of course—school children, hospital patients, stray 
dogs, and things of no pecuniary value. But when it comes 
to killing cattlk—why, goodness gracious! if this were 
carried far enough there might be some public feeling 
against it. 




















Optimist: OH, WELL, JUST WAIT TILL 
THE LITTLE CUSS IS ABLE TO RUN A LAWN- 
MOWER! 








THE PRODIGAL SON RETURNS 
(WITH HIS WIFE AND FIVE CHILDREN ) 


Heading for Berlin 


HERE does George McClellan 
expect to spend the rest of his 
days? 

If he comes back to the United States 
he will find himself persona non grata 
to most of his former associates. 

Both the statements and the spirit 
of his discourse about Belgium are re- 
pudiated by scores of qualified repudia- 
tors in letters to the English-speaking 
newspapers. His allegations of fact 
are riddled; his desire and recommen- 
dation that the Belgians should accept 
German rule is denounced. 

What General Joffre told 
Johnson (see Collier’s) about the Ger- 
He said 


Owen 


mans in Belgium is the truth. 
that the moment the result of the battle 
of the Marne persuaded the Germans 
that they might be beaten they dropped 
their policy of “ frightfulness.” It was 
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a policy safe only against helpless peo- 
ple who would never have a chance to 
retaliate. 
German ferocity in Belgium. 

George McClellan, as apologist for 
Germany in Belgium and advocate of 
Belgian submission, must be planning 
to pass the autumn of his life in Berlin. 


Fear of consequences abated 


Our Fad Department 


(Suggestions, more or less useful, 
to reformers, fanatics and hysterical 


women for new movements.) 


OVERNMENT control of chew- 
ing gum 

Minimum working hours for walk- 
ing delegates. 

entertainment 


A national servant’s 


committee. 
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“WHY ARE YOU CRYING, LITTLE BOY?” 
“ "CAUSE MEN WON’T MARRY ANY MORE.” 


Bulls and Bears 


HEN the market opened at ten o’clock Monday morn- 
ing, all the anxious seats were fully occupied and 
only yelling room was to be had. National Greed imme- 
diately became a leader in the dealings, advancing three 
points in the first hour and remaining active throughout 
the entire day. A close second in point of activity was 
Amalgamated Hysteria Common. This indulged in the 
wildest possible fluctuations and closed the day in a whirl 
of uncertainty. 

On Tuesday the leading speculative issues were the nine- 
teenth mortgage bonds of the Double Dealer and Loot 
Railway and the seventh preferred shares of the Fiscal 
Debauch Mine. The only element of uncertainty about 
the Double Dealer and Loot Railway is the question as 
to what attitude toward frenzied finance and fancy fiscal- 
ing will be taken by that part of posterity which is ex- 
pected to inhabit the twenty-first century. In the event 
that the said posterity shows a properly humble and self- 
sacrificing disposition, then investors may be able to re- 
cover some salvage. 

On Wednesday and Thursday attention was given more 
exclusively to the war issues, with particular regard to the 
operations of General von Bludspiller in Russia. Accord- 
ing to the leading financial experts, it is believed that if 
the Germans succeed in taking Bxcywimyslograd, the 
shares of the Central American Carpet Tack Trust ought 
to be worth fully an eighth of a point more than they were 
in the middle of July in the parlous year of 1907. On 
the other hand, if General von Schlaughter is compelled 
to relinquish Xqpklwyxcowitz, then there is sure to be a 
weakness in Antarctic Ice. 

The unwonted activity of the early part of the week 
was reflected in the movement of Nervous Prostration 
Preferred on Friday and Saturday. This was participated 
in not only by the public lambs and the professional bulls 


and bears, but also by the clerks, bookkeepers, office boys, 
stenographers and other slaves of the ticker. This was 
kept up until long after closing on Saturday, when they 
all dispersed to their respective recuperating retreats. 


Roads 


OADS were invented for the purpose of getting rid of 
the people in one place in exchange for those in 

another place equally undesirable. They were also a fair 
substitute for climbing trees. 

Roads are made of various material. 

Some of them, like those in Kentucky, consist exclusively 
of mud. 

At one time all roads led to Rome. 
the country club. 

You can see everything on a road if you look long 
enough—men, women, children, horses-—even Fords. 


Now they lead to 





A FABLE 
First Cheese-mite: 1 FEAR SOME ONE WILL GRAB THIS 
CHEESE 
Second Cheese-mite: 
STRONG — WE’RE RICH — WE'VE A POPULATION OF NINETY 
MILLIONS ! 


NONSENSE! IMPOSSIBLE! WE'RE 


European Locals 
ENERAL FRENCH, of the British Army, is con- 


templating an extensive stay among friends in Berlin. 

Admiral Von Tirpitz, late of the German Navy, has gone 
to the Black Forest for a much needed rest. 

Mohammed V., president of Constantinople Harem No. 
41144, is making plans to spend next summer in Athens, 
where he will be the guest of Nicholas II. 

George Wettin, of London,.is thinking of joining the 
army. 

General Joffre, late of Paris, is still on the job. 
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THE FAD TO FOLLOW DANCING 


LEAP-FROGGING 
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On Spending One’s Money 


CCASIONALLY some domestic enthusiast (usu- 

ally a woman) writes to her paper and ex- 

plains how a family of six supports itself in abject, 
luxury on four hundred a year. 

Ordinary mortals generally read her tables of 
expenditures with a mingling of despair and 
disgust, and a kind of horrible fascination, for 
the subject of spending one’s money is bound to 
be interesting so long as people have to reap as 
they sow. 

Your right-hand neighbor belongs in the class 
with the lady above. He weighs his coal after it 
is delivered by a secret process of his own. He 
writes down the number of feet of gas he burns every 
month, and can institute an instant comparison with any 
previous month, for years back. He cannot understand 
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why you pay fifty dollars for a suit of clothes when he gets 
a much better and more stylish effect for one-half the 
money. He is always the kind of a man who has the 
kind of a wife who not only lives within her allowance 


(about one-third of what your wife finds she cannot man- . 


age upon), but saves a portion. with which she buys an 
occasional government bond. As for his children, on 
from ten to twenty cents a week pocket money they buy 
their own bicycles and skates, and all have extensive bank 
accounts. 

Your left-hand neighbor is quite the reverse of all this. 
Compared with him, the habits of an Indian prince are 
like those of the late Russell Sage. He sees a motor-car 
on the street that he likes and immediately calls up the 
agent and orders one just like it. He buys first editions as 
one buys watermelons. Ask him to subscribe to anything 
or to take stock in anything and he is your man. The 
impression he gives you of his wife is that she is a being 
so remote from the consideration of how much anything 
costs as to live in a higher world. His eldest boy—who 
is, let us say, just turning sixteen—has twenty-five dollars 
a month for spending money, a motor-car of his own, 
and has everything charged in the bargain. 
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HIS FIRST GLASS 














“AREN'T YOU COLD, LITTLE MAN ?” 
“T WAS, LADY, TILL YOU SPOKE TO ME. 


As for yourself, you are thoroughly familiar with these 
two extremes and with all the intermediate human grada- 
tions. You meditate and speculate upon them. You know 
them; but you do not know yourself. Singular, most 
extraordinary and hitherto unsuspected impulses suddenly 
rise within you. Some of your economies are uncanny. 
Your suspenders may be in shreds, but you shrink pas- 
sionately from getting another pair, while, merely for the 
difference of half an inch in the size of the brim, you will 
buy a ten-dollar beaver hat which you wear four times, 
possibly, in a season. Your wife hesitates for a week over 
an electric bulb and will bring home in triumph a forty- 
dollar Paris hat marked down from sixty-five. 

Spending one’s money is an affair so barometric that 
it depends upon almost anything—what you have seen 
the day before—with whom you have talked—what you 
have eaten and which way the wind blows. It is also 
largely a matter of one’s worldly imagination. One of two 
things usually happens to the victim. Either he becomes 
hopelessly entangled in the habit or else his spending im- 
pulses gradually die out and he falls back on his inward 
resources, content, like the hermit, to sing, “ My mind to 
me a kingdom is.” 











CShis is 


THE EIGHT 


WITH THE 


NEW LIGHTNESS 


‘THE power, speed and quick response you have asked 
for, combined for the first time in a multi-cylinder 
automobile weighing less than 2700 pounds. Type 44 
—Wheelbase, 120 inches. Price, f. 0. b. Factory, $1295. 


OLDSMOBILE FOU R—-TYPE 43 


With production the largest in seventeen years, the resources of our 
factory have been taxed to satisfy the thousands who desire a high-grade 
four-cylinder motor in a light car chassis. Price, f. 0. b. Factory, $1095. 
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Big Chances Both Ways 














The famous physician and the eminent 





clergyman were deep in a discussion 
which threatened to become acrimonious. 

“You see,” said the minister sarcasti- 
cally, “ you medical men know so much 
about the uncertainties of this world that 
I should think you would not want to 
live.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” responded the 
physician caustically. “ You clergymen 










tell us so much about the uncertainties 
of the next world that we don’t want to 
die.”—Ladies’ Home Journal. 











Horrible Thought 


BurrouGHs: I know a man who looks 


























so much like you that one could hardly 
tell you apart 












LeNpDERS: You haven't paid him that 






you? ’’—Boston 
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laddin’s cave was not 

C/ > more fascinating aatete) 
the Reed & Barton stores. 
Here not only can the eye 
be filled with beauty but 
rl lUndoletmelactshabhncmee)eet te) ak 
ferevan ole graciously served. 





Everything we offer Is 
genuine in its nature, sin 
cere in its expression and 
not even arttficialin price. 

“You are very welcome to our house” 


«REED & BARTON * 


ESTABLISHED 182. 
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fiver I lent you three months ago, have LISTENING TO THE REPORT OF THE 


Transcript. STANDING COMMITTEE 





A Dual Reputation 


As Grantland Rice tells the story, a 
certain distinguished English actor, whom 
we may safely call Jones-Brown, plays a 
persistent but horrible game of golf. 
During a recent visit to this country the 
actor in question occasionally visited 
the links of a_ well-known country 
club in Westchester County, near Ne) 
York. 

After an especially miserable showing 
of inaptness one morning, he flung down 
his driver in disgust. 

““ Caddy,” he said, addressing the silent 
youth who stood alongside, “that was 
awful, wasn’t it?” 

“Purty bad, sir,” stated the boy. 

“T freely confess that I am the worst 
golfer in the world,” continued the actor. 

“ Oh, I wouldn’t say that, sir,” said the 
caddy soothingly. 

“ Did you ever see a worse player than 
I am?” 

“No, sir, I never did,’ confessed th: 
boy truthfully; “but some of the other 
boys was tellin’ me yistiddy about a gen- 
tleman that must be a worse player than 
you are. They said his name was Jones- 
Brown.”—Saturday Evening Post. 








Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book 
sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied fr 
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Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addresse 
envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or nomreturn of un 


licited contributions. 
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at $885 represents one of the most remarkable accomplishments of the 


Tes FORTY Horse Power, SEVEN-passenger, 4-cylinder Studebaker 


year. It is a history-maker. Price has been REDUCED from $985 to 
$885—and yet even with this reduction of $100, the car itself has been 
GREATLY INCREASED in POWER, size and quality. 


Nothing but the price has been decreased. Wherever 
a change was made in material, BETTER materials 
were used. The upholstery, for example, is the 
finest, genuine, hand-buffed, semi-glazed leather 
The wheelbase is INCREASED from 108 to 112 inches. 
The capacity is INCREASED from FIVE to SEVEN 
passengers. The tires are INCREASED from 33 x4 
to 34x4Goodrich. The motor is INCREASED from 
34% x5 to 3%-in. bore x 5-in stroke, FORTY Horse 
Power, and in power and flexibility equals most of the 
SIX motors on the market. 


Yet the car has the SAME reliable Wagner Electric 
System, the SAME quick stop brakes; the SAME 
Safety-INSURING Full-floating rear axle; improved 
one man top; control equipment—oil gauge, gasoline 
gauge, speedometer, etc., all grouped on center of dach 
under one light—in unobstructed view and within 
easy reach of the driver. 


By REDUCING the price and yet giving even 
GREATER value at the reduced price, Studebaker has 
set a new standard of value for 4-cylinder cars. See 
the car at once. And write for 1916 catalog 


STUDEBAKER 


South Bend, Ind. Walkerville, Ont. Detroit, Mich. 


Address all correspondence to Detroit 


Four-Cylinder Models 


Touring Car, 7-pass. . $885 
Roadster, 3-pass. .. 850 
andau-Roadster, 3-pass. 1185 

F. O. B. Detroit 

Canadian Prices 
Touring Car, 7-pass. .$1195 
Roadster, 3-passenger . 1165 
au-Roadster,3-pass. 1495 

F. O. B. Walkerville 


Six-Cylinder Models 


Touring Car, 7-pass. . $1050 
Roadster, 3-pass. . . 1000 
Landau-Roadster,3-pass. 1350 
Coupe, 4-pass. .. . 15 
Limousine, 7-pass. . . 2250 
F. O. B. Detroit 
Canadian Prices 
Touring Car, 7-pass. .$1395 
Roadster, 3 - 1350 


Landau-Roadster,3-pass. 1695 
F. O. B. Walkerville - 
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TUR FOOLISH 
CONTEMPO ARIES 


DEITIES Be : 


The ‘Utmost an Cig aretles - 


The Excuse fos , Wit. 
I’m very fond of exercise, js Hue, repre _— 
I’m getting much too fat, ana —", “Wa { 
And I would take some exercise PREFE * | Dei wes to 
If it were not for that. 
—Canadian Courier. 




























Putting It Up to Father | 
After several unsuccessful attempts to 
draw her husband into conversation at 
the restaurant the wife discovered the 
cause of his abstraction to be a beautiful 
girl dressed in black and seated at a 
near-by table. 
“An attractive widow,’ observed the 
wife coolly. 
“ Yes, indeed, a very attractive widow,” 
agreed the husband enthusiastically. 
“Ves,” sighed the wife. “I wish I 
were one.” —Ladies’ Home Journal, 









A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott’s 
Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. 
Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 




































































EVE DORRE! 
age Too Evident Do you know her? @ Have you met her? 
at Nervous Oxp Lapy (on small English Sic autraeinon dame ie 
All Fi Ticks iy railway): Oh, dear! how we're rocking! @ You'll find her at your booksellers. $1.35 

: £4 Wehove aselected num- : aa, ? f i 
yet euty todo. Also waentuall | I m on an accident will happen to this EVE D oO RRE f net 
booklets illustrating Way Sent orsreepostpatd | —" At DUTTON’S, 681 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK 
_THE MAGIC SHOP ¥ 44N. 15"St.Phila., Pa. ELDERLY ABORIGINAL: It’s along 0’ 
their bein’ short-handed wi’ skilled men : eH i ena 
66 ; ” ; é : - IN 
Safety First mum, so my son ’e orfered to drive her FOR wen oF BRA s 
Owners and drivers. who care, take no chances. ‘Safety just to oblige, and (confidentially) I don't 
first” for the Aorse, is their motto. To avoid danger from | | think ‘e knows much about it. 


nails splitting, crimping, or breaking 
down hoofs they have ‘‘Capewell’”’ nails 
used in shoeing. Have you attended to 
this detail? Capewell nails are the best 
in the world at a fair price—not cheapest 
regardless of quality. Onthe market 34 
years. Ask for “Capewell” nails. 


—Passing Show. 


“MADE AT KEY ‘West 


} BACARDI Makes The Perfect 
Cocktail, Rickey or Highball. Try It! 








Curious 








Dr. Anna Howard Shaw, discussing 
the divorce evil, said in Philadelphia: 
“Love is the best foundation for mar- 


riage, of course. But common sens¢ 
keeps it cool—and cool things, of course, 
keep the best. But selfishness kills all— 
and some married people are as selfish as 

lady y . +a, 


‘ the to whom the palmist said: 

green and yellow ’ These lines, alas, tell me that you are 

destined to wear widow’s weeds.’ ‘ Oh, 

dear me!’ said the lady. ‘For how 
long?’ ”—Argonaut. 


The superb liqueur of 
the ages. Unvarying in In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
character—u Ns urpassed A VISITING minister preaching in a small 
in excellence. town, near which a well-known race meet 


ing is held, forcibly denounced the “sport 
of kings.” The principal patron of the 
Th M k. F Co ° church always attended the home meet- 
e on S amous rdial ings, and of this the stranger was after- 
ward informed. 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cait oan : 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. I'm afraid I touched one of your 
Sole Agents for U hited States. weaknesses,” said the preacher, eet wish- 
ing to offend the wealthy one; “ but it 
was quite unintentional, I assure you.” 
“Oh, don’t mention it,” cheerfully re 
torted the backslider ; “ it’s a mighty poor 
sermon that don’t hit me somewhere.” 
—Tit-Bits. 
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Ignorance of the Law 


T isn’t the people’s ignorance of what 

the law is that causes the damage, 
but the law’s ignorance of what the 
people are thinking about and what 
they need and what, in the long run, 
they are bound to have in spite of 
statutes, statesmen and_ stereotypers. 
Led by the irresistible life lure, people 
keep pushing on and on and on, while 
the poor little legislators tag along 
always behind, part of them trying to 
formulate into understandable lan- 
guage the rules that govern our ac- 
tions, part of them merely drawing 
their regular stipends from the public 
treasury, and part of them urgently 
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A 
MUSIC ROLL 
OFFER 


That You Cannot Afford To Miss 


WE want you to know RYTH- 
MODIK RECORD MUSIC 
ROLLS, and weare willingto submit 
to any judgment, even the exacting 
judgment of the expert pianist, this 
marvelous achievement, which will 
completely transform the quality of 
your player piano’s performance. 


RYTHMODI 
RECORD MUSIC ROLLS 


are so different from all other rolls that 
no comparison is possible. They are not 
merely the recording of the notes, but 
the way the artist plays the notes; the 
touch, tone coloring and phrasing of cele- 
brated pianists are all there. 

You will be surprised and delighted 
when you hear how your old favorites 
sound when played on Rythmodik 
Records. 

If you have never heard a Rythmodik 
Roll you have been missing a very inter- 
esting and delightful experience. 

To prove these points we are offer- 
ing a limited number of Rythmodik 
Rolls for 20 cents. 

Send for one or all of the rolls listed 
below. Rythmodik Rolls are sold by 
dealers everywhere. 


AMERICAN PIANO CO. 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Check the names of the pieces you wish — detach the 
coupon and mail with 20 cents in coin or stamps foreach 
of the rolls you order. 


(1) Etude Op. 25, No. 1. Chopin, played by Brockway. 
(2) Humoresque, Op. 45, Friml. played by Volavy. 
(3) Lullaby from Erminie, played by Kmita. 
(4) My Honolulu Hula Girl, fox trot for 
dancing, played by Pete Wendling. 





































THUMUHHUNRN NM 









> 



































As 
‘ i 
yr OO errr ere er eee oe 
\G 1)! Whitt Wit Mitten ttt 
iy ii ] 1) 
Yai 


|ANGBLUS MUSIC IS PERSONAL 




























































































THE SUPREME QUALITY OF THE ANGELUS 
PLAYER PIANO IS THAT THE MUSIC IS YOUR OWN 


HEN you play the ANGELUS the music produced is just as 
much your own as though your fingers were highl, trained and 
in immediate contact with the keyboard of the piano. 


This perfect simulation of finger playing is 
peculiar to the ANGELUS, and is due to its 
different and superior construction and to the 


incorporation of patented and 


trolling devices that are absolutel;) necessary) 
to the freedom of expression that characterizes 


manual playing. 


YOU CAN PLAY ALL THE 
MUSIC OF ALL THE WORLD 


and play it well, with all the grace and charm 
of personal expression, by means of the 


ANGELUS. 


KNABE-ANGELUS—Grands and Uprights. 
EMERSON-ANGELUS—Grands and Uprights. 
LINDEMAN & SONS.ANGELUS—Uprights. 


PHRASING LEVER 


e most valuable and important ex- 
pression device on any player piano. 
It gives instant and absolute control 
of all the infinite variations of tempo, 
resulting in artistic effects that can- 
not be secured with any other ex- 
pression device. 


MELODANT 


is device automatically brings out 
the melody or theme, leaving Jou 
free to give to each note or chord the 
degree of emphasis or “color” that 
You desire. 


DIAPHRAGM PNEUMATICS 


Through this wonderful pneumatic 
system you obtain a pliant, resilient 
touch like that of the human fingers. 
‘The legato effects of the Angelus 
are so different from the hard, me- 
chanical touch of other player pianos. 


exclusive con- 


CHICKERING.ANGELUS— Grands and Uprights. 
ANGELUS PIANO—An upright mede expressly for the Angelus. 
In Canada—The GOURLAY-ANGELUS and ANGELUS PIANO 


Any of these instruments can be played by hand in the usual manner. 


Business Established 1877. 





notifying us that we are doing things 
wrong to-day because we did them 
differently yesterday. With upraised 
fingers they solemnly warn us not to 
stray too far away from the old Puri- 
tan law, the old English law, the old 
Roman law, the old Mosaic law, the 
old antediluvian law or any other law 
of an antique nature. 

The ignorance of the law certainly 
doesn’t excuse itself, and it is doubt- 
ful if the rest of us need any excuse. 


cre WILCOX & WHITE CO. 


MERIDEN, CONN. 


Agencies all over the world. 
ae. ae TE TPIT PTE TO RTT AO eee TT TCT TTT AC RETA 


_NOLLEY 





Cupid, Too, Was Up-to-Date 


“Engaged to four girls at once?” ex- 


claimed the horrified uncle. ‘“ How do 

you explain such shameless conduct?” 
“T don’t know,” said the graceless 

nephew. “I guess Cupid must have shot 


me with a machine gun.” 
—Ladies’ Home Journal 


Mrs, S. KENSINGTON: We have such 
good news from the front! Dear Charles 
is safely wounded, at last.—Rogue. 





MUSIC: 






y: ; 


Fo0 OF 00 08 68 08 OT OA 08 11 10 61 04 O8 08 ON 08 OU 00 BA DA FTTT OD 













—| 
: 
= 
: 
- 
: 
: 
=| 
_ 
=| 
_ 
: 
=| 
i=] 
- 
| 
=| 
~_ 
| 
i- 
: 
: 
_ 
: 
=| 
= 
: 
=| 
=| 
: 
= 
: 
- 
: 
= 
: 
| 
ell 
: 
E 
a 
=| 
oo 
2 
- 
: 
- 
=) 
=| 
: 
















LT? = 





Of 3 = 6 


OE 20S Oe 


=x 








Comfort, Convenience 
and Economy 
in all matters of personal 


hygiene may be assured 
by using 


The Safe Antiseptic 





Whether used to cleanse 
and retard decay of the 
teeth, or applied to any part 
of the body, Listerine im- 
parts a refreshing sense of 
cleanliness. It affords com- 
fort. 


Listerine is always ready for 
use: original packages of large, 
medium, and 
small size are 
for sale every- 
where. It is 

convenient. 


Listerine is 
unimpaired by 
age or uncork- 
ing. It may be 
diluted. It is 
economical. 


me PHARMACAL COMI 


T Lous M0 Ui Avoid substi- 
— tutes; refuse imi- 
tations in ordinary 
medicine bottles. 
Demand genuine 
Listerine -— brown 
wrapper—round 

bottle. 


Four Sizes: 15c—25c—50c—$1.00 


Made only by 


Lambert PharmacalCo. 


St. Louis, Mo. Toronto, Can. 




















Lost and Found 


(Continued from page 906) 


beside his plate at the breakfast-table. It 
was postmarked Sea Cliff, and addressed 
in the familiar handwriting of his host- 
ess. Feverishly he tore it open, and 
found the following : 


* Sea Cliff, August , 19—. 
My Dear Mr. BEcBIE > 

What careless creatures you men are! 
I have found ten such articles as you de- 
scribe in my house during the past ten 
days, and out of so vast and varied a 
number I cannot quite decide which one 
is yours. Some of them are badly cracked ; 
some of them are battered hopelessly— 
only one of them is in what I should call 
an At, first class condition. I am hoping 
it is yours, but I do not know. In any 
event, on receipt of this won’t you come 
down here at once and we can run over 
them together. I will meet you with the 
motor on the arrival of the 12:15 at 
Wayecrest Station. 

Meanwhile, my dear Mr. Begbie, know- 
ing how essential a part of the human 
mechanism a heart truly is—J send you 
mine to take the place of the other. You 
may keep it until your own is returned 
to you. 

Always sincerely, 
Mary SHELTON. 

P. S.—Telegraph me if you will be on 
the 12:15.” 


III 


Ten minutes later the following rush- 
message sped over the wires: 


“New York, Aug. ——, 19—. 
Mrs. SHELTON, Sea Cliff, L. I.: 
Haven't time to wire you of arrival on 
12:15, Am rushing to catch the 9:05. 
HARRISON.” 


ANOTHER SPEED MANIAC 














Ageing, Wilt: 
kled skins 


As soon as you let your skin grow 
lax and sluggish, the tiny wrinkles, 
and then the bigger ones, will come. 


But you can keep your skin so 
firm, so active that it will defy 
wrinkles and will retain its clear, 
smooth youthfulness. To do this, 
make the following Woodbury treat- 
ment a daily habit. 


Tonight— 


Bathe your face and neck with 
plenty of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
and hot water. If your skin has been 
badly neglected, rub a. generous 
lather thoroughly into the pores, 
using an upward and outward mo 
tion, until the skin feels somewhat sensi- 
tive. After this, rinse well in warm, 
then in cold water—the colder the better. 
Whenever possible, rub your skin for a 
few minutes with a Jump of ice and 
dry carefully. 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work 
of a skin specialist. This treatment with 
it cleanses the pores, then closes them 
and brings the blood to the surface 
Use it regularly and it will keep your 
skin so firm, so healthy and active that 
it will resist wrinkles and retain that 
fresh, clear youthful look you want it 
to have. 

A 25¢ cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is 
sufficient for a month or six weeks of this 
treatment. Geta cake today. It is forsale by 
dealers everywhere throughout the United 
States and Canada. 

Write today for sample—For 4c we will send 
a “week's size’ cake. For 10c, samples of 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap, Facial Cream and 
Powder. Address The Andrew Jergens Co 
1310 Spring Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, O. 

In Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., 
Ltd., 1310 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontaric 
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DON’T STAY TOO FAT 
Comfort, health and fashion demand right physical pro 
portions. You can reduce the flesh on your entire body, of 
> any part, by wearing one of Dr. Jeanne Walter's famous 
rubber garments for men and women a few hours a day. 
. Thesafe and quick way toreduce 
is by perspiration. Endorsed by 
. leading physicians. 


FROWN ppeeeeaven . 
CHIN REDUCE! 
NECK and CHIN N REDUCER 
BUST REDUCER - - 
ABDOMINAL REDUCER - . 
am Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, 
for the purpose of reducing the flesh 
any aywhere desired. Invaluable to those 
suffering from rheumatism. 
Write at once tor further particulars. 
DR. eaaeee G. WALTER 
mtor and Patentee 
353 Fifth Avenue New York 
(Corner 34th Street, 3d door bast 


Bust Reducer 
Made from Dr. Walter’s famous 
ducing rubber with Coutil oh 
Price, $5.00 
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The Oriental Store 
Catalog Is Ready | 


WRITE for your free copy 

now. Contains 120 pages of 
distinctive and unique Oriental 
objects—many in actual colors. | 
Including kimonos, evening (Siew 
coats, wadded robes for men and | yg 
women, hand bags, Oriental ee 
slippers, shawls, scarfs, purses, jewelry, | 
perfumes, ivories, novelties, bronzes, | 

baskets, toys, Japanese toweling, crepes, 

table covers, calenders, stationery, Oriental delicacies, furniture, silks, 
lamps, rugs, tea sets and thousands of “things Oriental.” Write now 


as edition islimited. Address Department 16 /, = 
-A-A-VANTINE-8&-CO-Inc- 
Fifth Avenue & 39th Street. New York / é 2 / 
The Largest Oriente! Store In The World. Established 1866 13 y 


| J Fish, Oysters 
Consoling Remarks Lo As ters 

Made While You Are Putting on a ge ES A 

5A | or Ona Crabs and 

at ee ey Hot and 


change, you know.” 
“You don’t mind our watching, I Cold Mea ts 
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hope? It makes some men so nervous.” 
“Tt’s always fun to see _ others 
work.” 
“Tf I could help, dear boy, I’d be 
glad to.” 
“Why, you're quite mechanical, 
aren’t you?” F 
“Ts it as hard to do as it looks?” 
“T don’t wonder you get red in the 


face. That’s a heavy car to lift!” a , = _ 
. MY 
o 





yee 
“Ooh! It must be horrid to get a7, 
one’s hands so dirty. Why is there 


always so much black grease about an | pe years, only a favored few had the fortune fo 
ee know Oscar’s Sauce, save by reputation—for Oscar 

of the Waldorf prepared it only when serving his personal 
friends. The piquant sauce became famous, and at his 
solicitation, it has been added to the Beech-Nut Deli- 
cacies. Now bon vivants everywhere can be served this 
celebrated relish. 

For your own private table or for your club Beech- 
Nut Oscar’s Sauce can be procured from most good 
provisioners. 

Makers of America’s Most Famous Bacon—Beech-Nut Bacon 
BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 


B O S S e r t | CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. 
le! 6 Send 10 cents in stamps for the newest, most fascinating game—‘‘Going to 


Market’’—amusing and instructive and sure to interest the whole family. N 
8) 
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A transient—residential hotel of 
charm and comfort on aristocratic 
Brooklyn Heights overlooking 
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‘ical pro- New York harbor. | always loosens those screws first.” 
body, Fy “Ts this the wrench you’re looking 
agen MONTAGUE-HICKS-REMSEN STREETS | ee motang 
day. BROOKLYN : — 

toreduce lp “Why do you have so many queer 


orsed by 





tools?” 
“Now, what can you do if you get 
a blow-out in this one?” 
6: b “Well, I never supposed that you 
+ Jackets, é s : could do a thing like that.” 


g the flesh 


oo TOP-NOTCH - % “ Would it have happened if the tire 
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LTER NON-REFULABLE BOTTLE adn t been so = ; . 

Y weil - Hooray! You've done it—at last. THE HYPHENATED DOG 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
the Highest Award for 
BRUSHES — at the 


Panama-Pacific International 
Exposition. was awarded to 


RUBBERSET 


TRADE MARK 


BRUSHES 


HIE patented _ RUBBERSET 

method of gripping bristles 
in flint-hard vulcanized rubber so 
they can’t come out has made the 
RUBBERSET shaving brush, — the 
RUBBERSET | safety tooth brush, 
RUBBERSET hair brushes and paint 
brushes the world’s standards—the best 
brushes that money can buy. 


Rubberset Company Factories: Newark, N. 
(R. & C. H. T. Co., 


Proprietors) 





‘o be sure you get the genuine 


om a brush look for | RUBBERSET 


mark. We use no other mark 





af 


in stamp ing Rubberset brushes 
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Automatic 
Doubly Safe 





A safe pistol for the home 
with two real safety devices. 


Safe enough to satisfy those who 
have hesitated to have pistol protec- 
tion for the home. 


Ask your dealer to show vou the 
special features of the Smith & Wes- 
son Automatic. 

Booklet on request 
SMITH & WESSON 
Springfield Mass 


WwW Auto 
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L)onchester 
A n 


vening SHIRT 


At the ‘table, in the theatre chair or during 
the mild athletics of the modern dance, the 
DONCHESTER bosom remains flat, creaseless 
and in its place. $1.50, $2.00 and $3.00 





Chiett. Peabody G& &., Inc. Makers 
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CALLER: WHY ARE YOU WATCHING ME SO STRANGELY, 
YOUNG MAN?” 
ROY: AW, I’M JES’ WAITIN’ FOR YOU TO SIT DOWN. 





























Recitation 


" ILL you give me your attention, 
please?” 

The gentleman who spoke had for 
some years been a prominent professor 
in one of our leading universities. He 
was a single man, but some weeks be- 
fore this charming story opened he 
had met a beautiful girl and was 
now, during the propitious interval of- 
fered by an evening call, about to pro- 
pose in his best class-room manner. 

Standing before her, he continued, 
adjusting his glasses: 


Cochis knows 
no other duly 


than to please 











Popular but Not Ordinary— 
Universal but Not Common 


HEN you wear a Hansen you are 
secure in the consciousness of per- 
fect fit with elegance and com- 
plete freedom of wrist and finger. 
The motorist finds greater skill at the 
wheel when his hands have Hansen flexi- 
bility and warmth. 


The Hansenbilt Washable for semi-dress is 
an example of that elegance called the 
“foreign touch.” It can be washed in soap 
and water without affecting, the rain. 
Write for Free Book—describin}, many of 
the 500 styles for every jlove demand. If 
your dealer is not supplied, write us. 








O. C. HANSEN MANUFACTURING CO.,102-V Detroit Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 


“Before proceeding further we will 
review the previous work done. May I 
ask you to tell me where we left off?” 

“You were holding my hand, I be- 
lieve.” 

“Exactly. And upon what article 
of furniture were we sitting? Please 
confine your reply to a simple state- 
ment, as we have a great deal of 
ground to cover during this period.” 

“Let’s see. I think it was—a sofa?’ 

“Don’t hesitate so much or mouth 
your words. You might say that over 


again. It was a sofa.” 

“Tt was a sofa.” 

“Much better. And with what ex- 
pression was I looking into your 
eves?” 

“ Rapt.” 

“Ah! That is very promising. Now 
we will begin the real lesson. Atten- 
tion, please! You must concentrate. 
That is our great national fault—one 
I am doing my best to overcome. Look 
into my eyes steadily. I am now about 
to ask you will you marry me. Be 
prepared with your answer. Are ycu 
ready? Will you marry me?” 

“ Never!” 

The professor, who was holding her 
hand, suddenly dropped it. 

“Can it be possible,” he exclaimed, 
“that you mean what you say? Has 
all my instruction been for naught?” 





The beautiful girl blushed. 

“TI fear it has, professor,” she mur- 
mured. “While you have been giv- 
ing me the benefit of your best class- 
room manner I have been idling away 
my time out of hours with a young gen- 
tleman who has nothing to commend 
him but a George Ade vocabulary and 
ten thousand a year. Here he comes 


now! So please excuse me.” 


BILTMORE 


NEW YORK 


HE CENTER OF 

BUSINESS AND 
SOCIAL LIFE OF 
THE METROPOLIS 

1000 OUTSIDE ROOMS 


JOHN MSE. BOWMAN, 
PRESIDENT 











7 @ Medical —Society | Acute disease |—are all pre- | Bodies |—by a| M.D. RAYMOND- WHITCOMB CRUISES 


meet-| Dental it was |Tooth-ache ventable dis- | Teeth  quali- | D.D. TO THE 


ing of the |Oculist stated Pink-eye jeases, and | Eyes _ fied O.D. West Indies, Panama, the Central Ameri- 
local Aurist that— | Ear-ache that compulsory) Ears ED. can Wonderland and the Spanish Main 
Osteopathic | Back-ache examination of | Backs D.O. Tropical Cruises de Luxe of twenty-four days’ 


CD Feb. 12 and March 11, by the beautifu! 
ety American sisterships 
“PASTORES and TENADORES ” 


7 — . ° Under exclusive charter 
would add to the longevity of the race. Statistics prove that nine doctors out of ten to Masmnead & Walteamih Oo. 


are barely making a living and we must have help. and under the American Flag 

Remarkable and comprehensive tours to 
SOUTH AMERICA 

January 15th, February 2nd, 5th, 16th and 26th, 1916 


Tours to California on the Highest Plane of Travel 
November 3rd, 17th and December 14th 


Send for Booklet desired 
RAYMOND & WHITCOMB COMPANY 


Dept. 4 
17 Temple Place, Boston 
New York Chicago Philadelphia San Francisco 


Chiropodist | Corns | | Feet 
Manicurist | Hang-nails | _ Hands 





| 
Dermatology | , Pimples 'school children’s) Skin | S.D. duration sailing from New York Jan. 29, 
i 


H.D 






































Books Received 


Projective Ornament, by Claude Brag- 
don. (The Manas Press, Rochester, 
N. Y.) 

Afternoons of April, by Grace Hazard 
Conkling. (Houghton Mifflin Co.) 

Nobody, by Louis Joseph Vance. (Geo. 
H. Doran Co. $1.25.) 

Spragge’s Canyon, by Horace Annesley 
Vachell. (Geo. H. Doran Co. $1.00) 


Songs of the Workaday World, by 

A BIRTHDAY CAKE for the MIND Berton Braley. (Geo. H. Doran Co. 
$1.00.) 

Little Verses and Big Names. (Geo. 


deliver ed fi r eshly baked and with candles og Page Heart of New 
York, by Sarah Comstock. G. P. Put- 


lighted once every month nam’s Sons. $2.50.) 


The Bowmen and Other Legends of 
Take the best theatrical magazine, add the best humorous periodical, the War, by Arthur Machen. (G. P. 
stir in The Sketch and The Tatler from London, pour in one or two are ee — oan 
reviews of art, sprinkle with a few outdoor sports, add a French Sak z > Guia a —. bgt 
flavoring—say of La Vie Parisienne, mix in a hundred or two photo- Eve Dorre, the Story of Her Pre- 
graphs and sketches, add a dozen useful departments, add a magazine carious Youth, by Emily Vielé Strother. 
of fashion and then one of literature, add humors for raisins and follies (E. P. Dutton & Co. $1.35.) : 
for spice, frost with a cover in four colors, cook with ten dollars’ worth ig og on 0 pc as a 
of laughs, use the fripperies, vanities, dances and decadent arts for your cas ” _ 
little red candles, and the result will be Carlyle, How to Know Him, by Bliss 
Perry. (Bobbs-Merrill Co. $1.50.) 


VANITY FAIR _ 


i —the “One touch of nature” 

the most talked of and most successful of all the new magazines; the | . 
magazine which makes every day a birthday; in entertainment, that fills the body with the 
in good fellowship, in memories, in anticipation. genial, goaneuns plow oie od 


Ask your newsdealer to show you a copy satistaction 
Special Offer 9 
Six Months for One Dollar 
% Vanity Fair costs 25 cents a number or $3.00 
ayear. Readers of this magazine using the 
Mb . Coupon at the left can have a six months’ 
% “trial” subscription for One Dollar. 
‘, > CONDE NAST, Publisher 
eo 
; ° 











FRANK CROWNINSHIELD, Editor 
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Everybody enjoys an Evans’ Ale greeting, the 
embodiment of whole-souled hospitality. 





PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 
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Living the Past 


in Present Day Comfort 


Same tropic seas, furrowed by pirate galleys; 
the same brilliant sunshine on coral strands, 
stately palms and cities of a by-gone day. 


Think of enjoying these visions of pirate days, 
of treasure trove, in restful ease—surrounded 
by every comfort that lets you enjoy the 
romance and history of the Spanish Main. 


Sail Southward on Great White Fleet Ships, 
built especially for tropical travel; cool air 
forced into every room; spacious decks; all 
outside rooms, many with baths. A la carte 
service on New York ships. 


Cruises from 15 to 25 Days to 
CUBA, JAMAICA, PANAMA CANAL, 
CENTRAL and SOUTH AMERICA 


Sailings of GREAT WHITE FLEET Ships from: New 

York every Wednesday and Saturday and fortnightly on 

Thursdays, Sailings from New Orleans every Wednesday, 
Thursday and Saturday. For information write to 

PASSENGER TRAFFIC DEPARTMENT 

United Fruit Company Steamship Service 

17 Battery Place, New York eT oe 

A, for all Central and 

Write for Our New Book ’ i South American West 
“CRUISING THE CARIBBEAN” c— | ee ae, on ons Ports. 

A story, with illustrations, about the Pirates, ws 

Buccaneers and Marooners of the Spanish 


Main: Sir Henry Morgan, Captain Kidd, 
Teach, “Blackbeard,” Lafitte and others. 














SAILING UNDER THE AMERICAN FLAG» liaeelblallleah halle ‘ 


ED FRUIT COMPANY STEAMSHIP SERVICE 





November 11, 1915 L 
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The [International Jury 
of Award selected 


S25 2525 


as the only cigarette 


to be awarded the 


GRAND PIRIX 


the highest award given 
to any cigarette at the~ 


PANAMA-PACIFIC 
INTERNATIONAL 
EXPOSITION 








